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Little but Good. 


Have you seen the JOIBOY Tadose Boat, which 
travels when rocked; a splendid exerciser, better than a Rocking Horse, 
carries one to three children. ALL JOIBOY goods are quite different from 
ordinary. toys; shey.2 are Bl eg oat and almost unbreakable. 
W ( TE ‘ANS, 
TO BE oBT. AINED AT ALL TOY Ww AREHOUSES OR DIRECT FROM THE MANUFACTURERS. 
SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 


, Factories : 167, 169, 171, & 206, GOSWELL ROAD, E.C. 
WALLIS BROTHERS & WICKSTEED, 
STAMFORD ROAD WORKS, KETTERING. 
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PRISMATIC BINOCULARS ee 


) | one way. 
WITH ENHANCED STEREOSCOPIC EFFECT. } ! 


THAT WOULD BE APPRECIATED: 


Invaluable for Sporting, Racing, Touring, Military, and Naval purposes, 


ASGOLER 


The New Voigtlander Prism Binocular with enhanced stereoscopic effect has 
the advantage of a simplified wheel focussing adjustment, enabling any 
user to quickly focus-it. Tor ladies’ use this is particularly convenient. 
Power X6, Wheel Focussing Movement . a6 oe ee Oo 
fh X6, Do., do., large aperture On) se ve Bs oe 00 

X8, Wheel Focussing y 

x8, Do., do., large aperture 

X12, Eyepiece focussing . 

x6 and x8 Glasses, with Eyepiec ce F ocussing, 10/- less than above, 
To be obtained of ali high- class Opticians. 
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ize OFFICE AS A meceseett 


Exclusive to THE TaTLE 
MAJOR-GENERAL SIR HUGH McCALMONT AND MISS PURCELLE GILPIN ae 
arnet 


Sir Hugh McCalmont, who is one of the best-known sportsmen in Ireland, holds a most distinguished military record. He was an A.D.C. to ei G 

Wolseley in the Ashanti Expedition and also served in South Africa as A.D.C. to this famous soldier. Sir Hugh has seen much active service in Canada, 

North China, Armenia, Egypt, etc. He is a J.P. for Antrim, Dublin, and Kilkenny, and owns two lovely Irish seats anda town house in Cleveland Row, S.W. 

He married the Hon. Rose Elizabeth Bingham, a daughter of the 4th Baron Clanmorris, and has one son. Miss Purcelle Gilpin, who is seen seated next to 
him, is one of the most charming younger members of Irish society 
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TO OUR READERS: GREETFNG. 


CHE TATLER man wishes them all and several, poung 
and old, at home and abroad, a beep happp Christmas, 
a prosperous and fruitful New Wear. He hopes he has 
pleased pou in the past and map while away some idle 
moments in the future, and he would finish his season- 
able megsage in the immortal Words of Cinp Cim:— 


“GOD BLESS US EVERY OME.” 


No. 492, NOVEMBER 30, 1910] 


THE TATLER 


LORD GALWAY’S 


SHOOTING PARTY AT SERLBY HALL, 


BAWTRY, YORKS 


The names, reading from left to right, are: Mr. J. F. Mason, M.P., Major Cookson,’ Lady Kathleen Pilkington, Mrs. Cook, Lady Evelyn Mason; Colonel 
Cook, Lady Galway, Lord Galway, Mrs. Whitaker, the Hon. George Monckton, Colonel Whitaker, and Sir Thomas Pilkington 


Smile, you Beggar, Smile. 

HRISTMAS cheer is likely to be 
somewhat strained this year. It 
is fairly hard to successfully assume 
at the best of times, especially 

after the overstufling which is so generally 
an appendage of Yuletide festivities, but 


immediately after an important General : 


Election it will become well-nigh impos- 
sible. There are probably lew things 
which draw out the worst side of human 
nature so vividly as these unpleasant poli- 
tical upheavals. They seem to become 
bitterer and more vindictive nowadays 
than ever. There once was a time when 
governmental changes were brought about 
in a comparatively peaceable manner; 
present politics seem to have changed 
their complexion and to have become 
merely the excuse for class to wage war 
upon class, religious bodies to malign 
each other. The atmo phere becomes so 
charged with envy, hatred, and malice 


that the assumption of the necessary Christ- 
mas benignity is likely to be this year 
more of a farce than ever. I wonder if 
the time will ever come when the nation 
will put a veto on both Houses and only 
call Parliament into being for the short 
time necessary to vote supplies and settle 
oue or two important questions of the 
day. At the present time both Houses 
have too much time upon their hands, and 
the result as usual is fussiness ending in 
interference. 


Christmas Shopping. 
From all over the country come com- 
plaints as to the paralysis of Christ- 
mas trade on account of the coming 
elections. Heaven knows the English 
shopkeepers have had a bad enough year 
already without a disaster coming just at 
that moment when some amends for an 
unfortunate year might well have been 
looked jorward to. What with the elec- 


tions in the early part of the year and thie 
death of King Edward shopkeepers have 
had one of the worst vears on record. 
And now with the Christmas business 
practically at a standstill the last straw 
has apparently been added. Politicians 
seem to be under the happy impression 
that Christmas shopping is merely the 
question of one busy week and a late 
Saturday night. If, however, there is to 
be anything like a boom in Christmas trade 
it must begin its activity weeks, if not 
months, before. 


& 


Lady Headfort. 
veryone will wish Lady Headfort 2 
rapid recovery from the rather bad 
accident which she encountered last week 
while out with the County Meath Hounds 
in the Oldcastle district. . Although a 
very capable horsewoman she fell from her 
horse and broke one of her arms, and is 
obliged to lay up. 


LORD GALWAY 


And his son, the Hon. George Monckton, at the recent shoot at 


Serlby Hall 


THREE OF THE GUNS 


Taking a breather during an interval of the shooting. On left Major 


Cookson, the Hon. George Monckton, and Colonel Whitaker (on right) 


on 247 


b2 


THE TATLER 


Im Town 


The Abruzzi-Elkins Romance. 
I wonder how many times have the 
papers — principally American and 
French — published the most startling 
statements anent the marriage of Miss 
Katherine Elkins tothe Duke of the Abruzzi 
and then in their next issue flatly contra- 
dicted the report, only to again declare 
that their first statement was correct and 
that the wedding would assuredly take 
place ‘fat once.” The Paris journals now 
definitely state that Miss Elkins has ordered 
her wedding trousseau in the opera quarter, 
and the lady herself with her mother has 
been staying incognito at Lugano recently, 
‘where she has been visited by the duke, 
who motored from Venice and stayed two 
days. The family are leaving shortly for 
Nervi near Genoa to await the arrival of 
Senator Elkins from America. 
% 
A Witty Bishop. 
here is more than one good story told 
of the Bishop of Peterborough, who 
celebrated his. sixty-seventh birthday last 
weék. A rich and benevolent millionaire 
was once boasting to Dr. Glyn of the 
amount he gave annually in charity as 
though he was certain it would secure. him 
one of the best seats in Paradise. ‘‘ Well,” 
remarked the bishop with a twinkle in his 
eye, “ that is the largest insurance against 
fire [have ever heard of.” The bishop, who 
is a very keen motorist, is also a staunch 
teetotaller, and tells the following amusing 
story: While out with his car on one 
occasion the chauffeur ran short of petrol 
and pulled up at a public-house for some 
more. Noticing the bishop in episcopal 
dress the publican said, “Yes, I’ve got 
plenty of petrol; but I don’t sell it to the 
likes of them what never buys my beer.” 


The Week’s Weddings. 


here was quite an epidemic of fashion- 
able weddings last week. It might 
as well have been the week before Lent, 


This snapshot shows the flagpole on which the electrician hung, the 
roof of the second highest skyscraper in the world, and Broadway, far 
below, where a passing street car looks like a mere speck. St. 
steeple looked about as high as a tin horn to the photographer. The 

Liberty Tower is seen to the right 


mA oe 


TOPSY-TURVY PHOTGGRAPATA, 


Our photograph depicts George Nealy, the ‘‘aerjal” 
electrician, hanging head down from the flagstaff 
which ‘‘tops” the famous New York skyscraper, 
the Singer building, and 700 ft. above the ground, 
taking the two photographs shown below 


so numerous were the happy couples 
desirous of being, as the romantic love to 
put it, “ made one for ever.” On Tuesday, 
at St. Margaret’s Church, Westminster, 
the Rey. Lumlev Green Wilkinson, the 
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TWO REMARKABLE BIRD'S-EYE: VIEWS 


Paul's 
t 


The above photograph, 
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distinguished head of Magdalen College, 
Oxford, Mission, was married to Miss 
Caroline Edwards, the clever daughter 
of Sir Francis and Lady Edwards of 
Knighton, Radnorshire. The same alter- 
noon saw the wedding ceremony of 
Captain Ian Dennistoun, a very popular 
officer in the Grenadier Guards, and Miss 
Dorothy Webster, daughter of the late 
Mr. Godfrey Webster. The ceremony 
took place in the Guards’ Chapel, Wel- 
lington Barracks, and was as pretty and 
eflective as military weddings invariably 


are. There were a great many people 
present. On Wednesday, at Holy Trinity, 


Brompton, Miss Ernestine Bowes-Lyon, a 
relative of Lord Strathmore, was married 
to Mr. Frank W. Scott; and on the same 
afternoon Miss Ida Martin, daughter of 
Sir Acquin and Lady Martin, was married 
to Mr. Ronald Cruikshank. oon Thursday 
Captain Herbert von Metzsch-Reichenbach 
was married to Miss Matilda Stourton, 
the youngest sister of Lord Mowbray and 
Stourton, at the Brompton Oratory. 
Another ‘pretty wedding also took place 
on the same afternoon, when Mr. William 
Baird, late of the 7th Dragoon Guards 
and son of Sir William Baird, was married 
to Miss Violet Mary Croft in the pic- 
turesque old parish church of Ware. 


ca Ba a 

Tolstoy. 
ne of the most wonderful men the 

world has ever seen left its stage 
last week when Count Tolstoy came to 
die. Shaped in Titanic mould, and imbued 
with that deep and altogether Oriental 
sense of a something-else-beyond that 
really matters, Tolstoy’s life was a series 
of superlatives. He did everything in 
excess and never struck that “ happy 
mean’ where alone they say happiness 
may be found. For all his great qualities, 
or perhaps because of them, the great 
reformer must have been a dreadful man 
tolive with. But genius and the domestic 
virtuessare incompatible. 


like the one on the left, is another remarkable 

‘*aerial” snapshot which the intrepid electrician took while hanging head 

down from the flagstaff of the Singer building. On the left will be seen 

crowds of curious sightseers who with telescopes and field glasses 
watched the photographer at work 
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A LITTLE QUEEN—OF THEATRICAL PARIS 


Gaby Deslys, sooMuch Admired by an Unfortunate Little Monarch. 


THRILLING FRILLIES—GABY DESLYS AU LIT 


Photographs by Henri Manuel , 
GABY DESLYS CHEZ-ELLE GABY DESLYS READS “THE TATLER” 


At the time of the Portuguese revolution it will be remembered that the name of Gaby Deslys and her love affair with the young King Manuel provided 
a sensational topic of conversation and idle gossip. Mlle. Deslys is well known in London as a dainty, pretty little Frenchwoman of a certain fascination 
and charm of manner. She has appeared at the Gaiety Theatre and more recently at the Alhambra, where she is a great favourite 
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The Enthusiastic Supporters. 
‘ RAVO! Bravo!” yelled the crowd 


of women .who, though they 
entirely sympathised with the 


females who were being ruth- 
lessly dragged off to prison, infinitely 
preferred to be certain of their own cup 
of tea at home. ‘ Bravo!” they yelled. 
“Splendid! magnificent!” Then why 
don’t you ladies go and join ’em,” re- 
marked the man in the street sarcastically. 
“ Because, my good man,” one of the lady 
sympathisers retorted, “if we were all in 
‘prison—as we should all of us like to be-— 
who is to carry on our great work out- 
side?” “ W’at I sez is,” chimed in another 
man ‘in the street, “if they gave you 
Suffragettes ‘ard labour inside, and a 
dozen kids to mind’ when you 
vot outside, we should see no 
more of this ’ere disgriceful 
hexhibition.”” “ Then you don’t 
believe in votes for women?” 
said one of the ladies with 
asperity. ‘No, I don't,” replied 
the aggressor, “’an if ] saw my 
old woman carrying on and ex- 
posing of herself as I’ve seen 
you women a-doing this halter- 
noon I'd knock ’er silly.” 


A Duologue. 


ell, my good man, why 
shouldn’t women have 


votes?” asked another lady 
becoming still angrier. ‘“ Why 
should they ’ave-’em?  W’at 


‘ave they done for this ‘ere 
country ? that’s w’at I wants to 
know,” he replied. ‘ And what 
have you done?” she retorted ; 
“to knock your fold woman’ 
silly is about as much fivhting 
as you’ ve ever done.” ‘“ Well, 
and wat of it?” he cried; “are 
you women prepared to go to 
war?” “Yes, willingly,” she 
replied heroically, thinking of 
the valiant sight she had been 
witnessing all the afternoon’ of 
young women being dragged 
brawling away in the arms of 
the law. ‘“ An’a fat lot of good 
ye’d be, too,” the man in the 
street remarked. ‘“ We women 
have fought’ before now,” she 
continued, becoming more and 
more hysterical. ‘‘Have you 
read history, my good man?” 
“Oh, hang’ istory !" he retorted. 
And it is wonderful, too, what 
an unanswerable argument that 
crude retort is in spite of its 
poor humour. ‘It’s foolish, 
ignorant creatures like you,’ 
went on the lady, “who have 


the vote, while we women— 
we women——” “Oh, go and get mar- 
ried,” cried the man in the street, who 


fully considered that clinched the matter. 
And then the police moved them both on. 


Another Victim. 

hen came another of those disgusting 

‘sights which will ever convince the 
world that women, taken in the bulk, are 
about as un uited to possess the vote as 
the bulk of the men are. As usual it was 
a young woman who was being dragged 
away kicking and screaming. They were 
nearly all o! them young women the other 
afternoon who fought so valiantly and so 


ridiculously for that very cheap form of 


notoriety which would not be theirs if 
left entirely to their own merits. A lew of 
“the noble army of female martyrs” were 
elderly, but very few. Mostly they were 
quite young, and all of them seemed to 
come from that class of society whose 
womenfolk usually find time hang rather 
heavily upon their hands.- It was all so 
futile too! As a supporter of certain 
women of property, or women who hold 
certain official positions, or whose income 
from their own labours exceeds a certain 
specified amount having the vote I could 
not help roaring with laughter at this 
sorry spectacle of female futility. Imagine 
a series of six or eight unhappy-looking 
women marching in single file, the fore- 
most carrying a banner which the police 


From ap stel drawing by Migs Ole Snell 


MISS LAURA COWIE 


Who has made a great success in the réle of Anne Bullen in Si 
Tree's magnificent revival of ‘‘King Henry VIII,” the hundredth 


ance of which is announced 


broke up immediately they came within 
the danger zone, and the others following 
uncomlortably behind. It really was too 
funny—il it had not been so sad. 


An Incident. 
owever, if you did not look on the 
ugly side of the affair, there was 
plenty to amuse those who had a sense of 
humour. The crowd was very funny. 
“Tork abowt t’ pantomime,’ a woman 
remarked jovially, “I shall ‘ave t’ bring 
our Johnny to see this.” The majority of 
the ciowd, however, seemed to favour the 
cause, though their support seemed to 
express itself more in laughter than any- 
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thing else. ‘Well played, miss,” they 
cried to a stalwart woman who, having 
been gently placed on the kerb lor about 
the twentieth time, again ran across the 
road like a naughty rabbit lor the twenty- 
first and‘ was being taken kicking and 
screaming: to gaol. “You ought to be 
ashamed of yourselves,” cried an infuriated 
Suffragette to the policeman, “ behaving 
so brutally toa Ree woman 1” 
“Well, ma’am,” he gasped, “when I 
told ’er'I’d ’ave to lock ‘er up she—she 
spat in my face.” 
* * * 

A Protest. 
‘““ Tuspector,” cried an agitated elderly 

lady rushing up to one ol the stal- 
wart members of the force, ‘“ Inspector,” 
she cried, “I have come to make 
a serious complaint.. I have 
already told two other police 
officers and now Iam going to 
tell-you. You policemen are no 
gentlemen. |. You are. ill-using 
these poor, brave women abso- 
lutely shamefully. Your con- 
duct isa disgrace to civilisation. 
I am going’ to write to the 
Home Secretary. Heshall know 
everything. » Iam Miss Popple- 
well—Miss Mary Popplewell of 
Hampstead. I give you my 
card. Here’ it is. I am well 
known and _ highly respected in 
the whole district. I protest 
against the cruel, ungentlemanly 
conduct of you policemen this 
alternoon, and | shall write to 
the Home Secretary.” ‘“‘ Excuse 
me, mum,” interrupted the man 
in the street, ‘““ but what I sez 
is that the policemen are the 
only gentlepeople ‘ere this 
afternoon.” ‘I think so too,” 
answered) Miss Popplewell of 
Hampstead witheringly. ~ 


& cos t 


A Reflection. 
‘Then, as the gloom of a 
Noyember aiternoon 
gradually wrapped St. Stephen’s 
Square in evening mystery, one 
could not help gazing sadly at 
the stately architecture of the 
Houses ol Parliament. Lights 
shone in every window and 
there was an unusual hurrying 
to and Iro across the courtyard. 
Beyond these things, however, 
there was litle to show the 
casual observer the crisis through 
which the parliamentary lile of 
Eneland was at that moment 
going. The outcome of the 
situation is certain to have im- 
portant and lar-reaching effects ' 
not only on the British Empire but on the 
future history of the world, Its import was 
sufficiently serious to make even the most 
frivolous pause lora moment and think. 
And outside this mother of all parliaments, 
where one of the greatest events in its: 
political career was going on, were crowds 
of white-faced, bestial, anzemic-looking 
men and youths cheering and reviling 
scores of kicking and screaming women 
being led off relentlessly to one evening’s 
detention in the gaol close by. And across 
the November twilight again floated the 
cry, ‘‘I shall write to the Home Secretary. 
Tam Miss Popplewell of Hampstead. 1 
am well known and highly respected iu 
the district——” 
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THE WIFE OF MAURICE MAETERLINCK. 


E. O. Hoppé 
A NEW PORTRAIT OF MADAME GEORGETTE LEBLANC 
Who is a native of Rouen and wife of Maurice Maeterlinck. Madame first studied for grand opera, and appeared with great success at the Opéra Comique; 
latterly, however, she has forsaken opera to appear as the heroine in her husband's plays. At the present time she is producing Maeterlinck’s play, ‘‘ The 
Blue Bird,”’ in Paris, the whole of the mise-en-scene being in her hands. 


Apropos of ‘The Blue Bird, when this beautitul play is revived at the Haymarket 
Theatre early in December an entirely new act will be added showing the Land of Happiness 
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MICHEL—THE CHRISTMAS STORY OF A 


FRENCH 


HIS story is for Michel. True, it 
isn’t exactly about him, and truer 
still it isn’t exactly a story, but 
anyway just as it stands it’s for 

Michel as I have already said. It was 
really very Christmassy sort of weather 
and we were alone in the studio, Michel 
and I. It was snowing outside — real 
snow, just like the sort you see in theatres. 
That sounds silly, but if you think it over 
you'll realise that theatre snow in Christ- 
mas plays is the realest sort of snow you 
can get unless you count the kind you 
see in the Royal Academy pictures every 
summer. Michel’s attention was divided 
between a spluttering but kindly red log 
fire and the soft ghostlike flakes as they 
fell just as if they were tickling the window 
panes. His indifference to me was marked, 
and it annoyed me, for I am unused to be 
slighted although I am still a spinster and 
have the starchy ways of an only child. 
I believe that makes Michel jealous 
because he’s an Only too. 
* ca & 
hen I want to make him angry I 
remind him that his mother has 
yellow curls, and even if her hair is, 
to him, prettier than my mother’s grey 
locks it means that some day there may 
be an Addition to the Family with more 
yellow curls and then he'll simply be an 
ordinary Eldest instead ef an Only, while 
[ shall be an Only always because children 
are never born with grey curls like my 
mother’s. Michel doesn’t, or rather pre- 
tends he doesn’t, believe me, but I have 
the secret satisfaction, after he has been 
particularly indifferent to my advances, of 
seeing lim turn pale and watch his mother 
anxiously when she comes into the room. 
He is only happy again when she shuts the 
door quietly and firmly behind her, and lie 
sees that there is no other little boy or 
girl walking by her with uncertain steps 
hanging on to the fold that sags a little 
in her skirt and that belongs specially to 
Michel ; indeed, that fold has almost been 
dragged out of the waist-band by the 
boy’s enormous weight. I don’t like to 
admit it because we are en froid just now, 
but Michel is a remarkably fine young 
man for his age, which amounts to many 


months, 
Wel: Michel was very indifferent to me, 
and I was quite upset about it. 
Especially as he had been particularly 
flirtatious and sweet to his mother a few 
moments before and had brought into 
play all the pretty gurgles and coos and 
poke-fat-finger-in-your-eye ways that are 
his stock in trade when he wishes to make 
me jealous. It’s easily done, too; I know 
all my weak points and that I cannot 
compare with his mother, who has moon- 
shine hair that curls in silky little pieces 


% e 


over her ears and tickles Michel’s nose in” 


a most fascinating manner when he tries to 
bite pieces out of her soft round cheeks. 
She is sweet, dainty, pretty, and oh so 
tiny ; indeed, in a few years she will have 
to wear very high heels and with india- 
rubber bits on them to cheat even a little 
more, or else Michel will be as big as she 
is because he is going to bea big huge 
man like his father, Garnier-Salbreux, the 
portraitist, and paint big huge pictures for 
big huge commissions that will be hung 
in big huge dining-rooms. 
% & 8 


Wore! Michel’s mother left him in my 
care after that little flirting bout 
I tried to coax a smile from him, but he 


** AIDDIE.” 


just wouldn’t even look at me. I said 
“Merry Christmas” over and over again, 
butit was no good. His demure blue- 
grey eyes, just like his mother’s, only hers 
have a tinge of green in them, wandered 
from the fire on the hearth to the snow- 
flakes outside and back again, but never 
in my direction. At last I tried to steal 
a kiss, and it is really dreadful to have to 
say so, and then it was that Michel boxed 
my ears—hard. We were both so asto- 
nished that we didn’t move for several 
minutes afterwards. I don’t know what 
he was doing, but I guess for myself that 
I was trying not to cry. If that was his 
idea of being merry-an’-peace-an’-good- 
will it wasn’t mine at all. 
# % 2 
shall always remember, however, that 
it was Michel who broke the silence, 
and there were worlds of apologies in his 
voice when he gave me to understand in 
his own language that I “didn’t know 
how to manage.” “But I’ve managed 
lots of babies” I was just going to reply 
when I remembered what a clumsy: sen- 
tence it was and amended, “I’ve had lots 
of boys play with me.” “And girls?” 
inquired Michel (I said he’ll resemble his 
father when he grows up). “ Yep,” said I. 
At this he chuckled and slewed round in 
his crib. The tiny flecks of spun gold 
that mark the place of Michel’s eyebrows 
expressed commandingly, “Get on and 
tell me about them.” ‘There was once 
upon a time,” I began, but ceased quickly, 
for Michel threw his rattle at me. He is 
a very modern child although so angelic; 
he looked so angry and his expression 
was so eloquent that I realised he was 
railing at me for my old-fashioned start. 
I tried to think of something else. My 
ideas were shockingly slow. It wasn’t 
much use telling that boy the difference 
there is (oh dear, what an immense diffe- 
rence there is!) between a French and 
English Christmas. 
co & 2 
t doesn’t amuse Monsieur Michel to 
know that the Christmas puddings 
that are bought in Paris shops and look 
all right have already come from. other 
shops in London, and they are quite unreal 
next to the “ puddens” I remember that 
used to be ina huge messy mixture in a big 
earthenware bowl on the kitchen table at 
home. He'll think me foolish if rave about 
the Christmas decorations, holly every- 
where, the big bunch of mistletoe in the 
middle of the drawing-room and the other 
bunch—in a darkcorner of the hall. He'll 
laugh at me if I explain that it is nicer to 
hang up one’s stocking for Father Christ- 
mas than it is to put a shoe on the hearth 
for le petit Jésus, and that on New Year’s 
Eve mad but genial folks prance round 
St. Paul’s Churchyard singing “ Auld Lang 
Syne” instead of supping the Old Year out 
and the New Year in at a smart restaurant 
near the Place de l’Opéra or elsewhere. 
2 & 
nstead of dwelling on the superiority of 
my country, which Michel of course 
couldn’t have stood as he’s a Frenchman, 
I just told him about Me when I was 
five and first saw Dan Leno at Drury Lane. 
When we reached the moment when I 
seized an old gentleman occupying the 
next seat to mine by the hair and bent 
his head towards the stage crying, “ Look, 
look, look, look!” he simply roared but 
then pulled himself up short and glared at 
me as much as to say, “ Pity you couldn’t 
always stay five years old; you don’t do 
half such funny things now.” 
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By “ Priscilla.”’ 


‘The story about the little fat boy who . 
hated to have the wind blow against ° 
him and always sat down in the middle 
of the pavement at the slightest breeze 
amused Michel, but he was on his guard | 
and didn’t smile too unreservedly. I made 
a slip when I said that to punish him 
“nurse always put him into the perambu- 
lator.” What I ought to have said was 
* Nounow ” (that’s I'rench for Nana) “ put - 
him into the voiture d’enfant” (that’s also | 
French for perambulator and it means 
“child’s carriage,” which is a dignified 
way to speak of a pu-h conveyance). 
e # 
here is a funny story about Michel 
himself when he was taken to the 
sea this year. Michel was sitting on the 
beach gazing pensively at the yellow ex- 
panse round him; suddenly he plunged a 
chubby ‘fist mnto the crumbling, delicious 
cool stuff and quickly put that handful in 
his mouth. He was very annoyed when 
we refused to believe that he had done it 
on purpose to tease us and that he knew 
all the time it wasn’t caster sugar 


SF # e 
“That's the worst of Michel. He’s so 
proud, you know, and will never 
admit that he’s wrong. I imagine he’s 
got that trait from his uncle—a very 
youthful uncle named Rip (no relation of 
Van Winkle) who writes plays for theatres, 
plays and revues that run several hundred 
nights, and that Michel’s mother was not 
allowed to hear before her marriage 
because they are so naughty. 
t % tt 
ichel is well aware that he won’t be 
allowed to see his uncle’s plays till 
he’s quite a nearly-grown-up person, and 
therefore Michel despises him, and I sort 
of fancy that he won't let his mother see 
them any more, for “what can’t be good 
for the son simply can’t be good lor the 
mother,” can it? 
a & 
Mickel isn’t at all drawn towards the 
theatre evidently. When I told him 
the story of how I took Keith to a fairy | 
play at the Chatelet last Christmas and 
how he fell in love with the Fairy Queen | 
—who was only really a premiere danseuse 
in ridiculously short skirts—and called out 
loud, so that everyone in the theatre heard, 
“T want her to be my little mother,” 
Michel was very superior, and remarked, | 
“ Poor fellow!” He was evidently com- | 
paring his own mumsie with all the fairy | 
queens of his imagination, and I’m alraid 
they must have come off pretty badly, 
for the way he hurled himself at his mother 
as she came into the room just then was a 
pretty sure sign that he doesn’t think much 
of anyone else—mortalorimmortal. Then 
I left him in a huff, for really he does scorn 
me too much. I wasn’t very angry though 
because I really rushed away to buy toys: 
for his arbre de Noéi. Christmas tree 
sounds prettier, but I suppose I mustn’t 
say so. 
a 
he Christmas kiddies in the streets are: 
sweet—not. so sweet as Michel of 
course. Their little red coats or blue 
hoods and the tiny fur tippets that are 
theic pride and delight, their little legs 
muffled up in high-buttoned leather 
gaiters, their white woolly glov es, turn them 
into funny little bundles of clothes ; the 
shining little faces that peer out under cap 
and bonnet are wreathed in smiles. They 
drag their willing or unwilling but swb- 
mitting parents along the boulevards where 
the bavaques du Jour de l’An have sprung 


(Continued on p. xviii) 
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THE TATLER 


WITH SILENT FRIENDS OF 
By Richard lXing. 


The tall pink foxglove bowed his 

head, 

The violets curtsied and went to 

bed ; 

And good little Lucy tied up her 

hair, 

And said, on her knees, her favourite 

prayer. 

Lucy. 

“W THINK ‘Good Night and 
Good Morning,’ that piece 
about ‘Good Little Lucy,’ 
is nonsense,” wrote Betty 

in “ The Book of Betty Barber” 

- (Duckworth), “‘and there is too 
much of it; at least, three too 
many verses. Who wants to 
know,” she continued, “ that 

The horses neighed and the oxen 

lowed ? 

Or that 

The sheep's ‘ bleat bleat ’came over 

the road, 

All seeming to say with a quiet 

delight, 

Good little girl, good night, good 

night? 

And whoever in this world saw 

A tall pink foxglove bow his head ? 

Or 

A violet curtsey and go to bed? 

Itis rubbish. No piece of poetry 

ought to have more than three 

verses, and I for one am heartily 
sick of ‘Good Little Lucy.’ ” 
tt & = 

Betty Barber, Her Book. 

“T*hus wrote Betty Barber in 
her book which Major C. 

Scale, Miss Crimson Lake of 

Paint Land, Master Thirteen- 

Fourteenths from Sum Land, and 

little Miss Lucy herself, the 


heroine of the above verses, found one day buried among a 
quantity of dead leaves at the foot of the hollow trunk of a 
Betty had written the book so that when she was grown 


tree. 
up and stupid she would be able to 
know what her children would like 
or dislike. She wrote some especially 
hard things of Major C.: “ Major C. 
is very dull. I shall let my children 
play C major sometimes with sharps 
and flats, and sometimes without.” 
Poor Major C., he was furious. » Still, 
his anger was nothing to little Lucy’s, 
only she expressed hers by crying. 
Miss Crimson Lake was the only one 
who stood up to defend Miss Betty 
Barber. The others wanted. to tear 
the book up. ‘It’s all stuff and 
rubbish,” cries the major. And in the 
midst of their struggles as to whether 
the book of Betty Barber should be 
torn up or not there suddenly fell 
from the top of the tree three holiday 
fairies—Christmas, Easter, and Sum- 
.mer. And then. followed such a 
wonderful time ‘fas never. was’: 
such adventures, such curious. sur- 
prises, such unexpected. excursions 
into Sum Land, Music Land, Paint 
Land, Nonsense Land, until at last 
Miss Maggie Browne’s enchanting 


book comes to an end, and then one. ; 


wants to turn back and read it all 
over again. 
% ate te 

The Mysterious Meanderings of Merle. 
ut one has not the time because 
Miss Browne has yet another 
delightful story to tell us. It is called 
“ Wanted, a King” (Duckworth), and 
gives us the history of a dear little 
girl who had a lovely screen in her 


“THIRTEEN-FOURTEENTHS BOWED HIS VERY BEST BOW” 


TK: 


of Betty Barber” (Duckworth) 


breeze. 


A MOTLEY THRONG 


One of Mr. Arthur Rackham’s many amusing illustrations to ‘‘The Book 


Cx 


One of Mr. Holiday's drawings in ‘‘The Hunting of the 


Snark” by Lewis Carroll (Macmillan and Co.) 
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bedroom all pasted over with 
nursery rhymes. Merle, that is 
the name of the little girl, liked 
this screen better than all the 
story books put together. Un- 
fortunately she had a disagree- 
able old uncle called Crossiter 
who’ hated nursery rhymes anc 
called them ‘“‘silly nonsense.” 
One night after her uncle had 
bidden Merle good night she was 
suddenly astonished to hear a 
voice say to her in the dark- 
ness, “If you want to come in 
you must leave your body out- 
side.” 
ie Re, & 
Wonderful Happenings. 
Naturally Merle was very 
astonished, not to say 
frightened, for the little man 
who spoke to her was “‘an ugly 
fellow—so_ short, really, that 
he only came up to Merle’s 
shoulder.” ‘‘ You. need not be 
alarmed,” he assured her, ‘I 
shall give you a ticket for your 
‘body, and it will be quite right 
under my care.” But Merle 
deeply offended Grunter Grim, 
for that was the name ol the 
funny-looking old man, because 
she did not want to leave her 
body outside before she entered 
the mysterious country of En- 
dom, as she did not ‘know how 
she could possibly get on inside 
without it; you see, she had 
been so used. to it all her lile. 
However, there was one at hand 
to help her, and he! was Top- 
leaf, from the highest branch of 
the lime tree which peeped into 


Merle’s bedroom window at home and nodded to-her in the 
If only, Mr, Wind would blow, he said; Merle could 
curl up inside him and then they could both sail into Endom 


past Grunter Grim and _ his) horrid un- 
comlortable-looking turnstile together. 
But presently Mr. East .Wind did 
really come along, and Merle curled 
herself up in-Topleaf and then :— 
Blow, blow, blow,.,. | 
Wind of the ice and snow ; 
Just one gentle puff | 
Will be quite enough, 
And over the fence we'll go. 
And they did. But when Merle stood 
up to thank Topleaf for his assistance, 
behold off he had whirled away with 
his friend, Mr.. East Wind, and she 
was left all alone inside the mysterious 
country of Endom. 
Jack,in the Box. 
“Phe first thing she discovered in this 
wonderful country was a long 
box on the ground. Accidentally her 
foot gave it a kick and immediately 
a deep groan was heard. ‘‘ Anyone 
inside?”’ she asked. ‘‘ Anyone in- 
side!’ came a voice, ‘‘of course there 
is. I’m inside. Whoever you are let 
me out; oh, do let me out.” And 
the groans grew louder than ever. 
“Run and get the key,” cried the 
voice inside the box. But Merle could 
not find the key because she looked 
for areal key, while in Endom if you 
want to open anything you must recite 
a piece of poetry. Unfortunately Merle 
could not get into the otfice where this 
key was kept so she had to return to 
the box without it. “If Idon’t get 
out somehow,” moaned’ the voice, “| 
(Continued on p. 256) 
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shall certainly die. There is nothing 
else for it,” it continued, “you must 
sit on me—I will do my best not to 
hurt you.” © You won’t hurt me,” 
said Merle, “but if I sit on youl am 
afraid I shall hurt you. However, I 
will do as you wish.” Then she sat 
on the -box and the groaning grew 
louder than ever. Presently, however, 
it altogether ceased. There was a 
loud noise as of something bursting 
and then Merle felt herself shot high 
mto the air. The box lid seemed to 
have tossed her as if she had been 
sitting on the horns of a bull. It was 
startling, and she did not recover from 
her astonishment for some time. When 
she did she found herself sitting on 
the ground. Staring at her, standing 
upright in the box, was a very tall boy 
dressed in a very old-fashioned coat 
with large round buttons, while round 
his neck was a_ big, wide, stiffly- 
starched frill. 
® * 
Many Adventures. 

ut this was only one of the won- 

derful happenings which over- 


took Merle inside the mysterious 
country of Endom. She made the 


acquaintance of the Old Woman who: 


Lived in a Shoe, and she also met 
Little Bo-Peep, Baby Bunting, and 
many other nursery celebrities. But 
this is by no meansall, She learns to 
fly for one thing and she falls down 
a well for another. Then there is a 


“SHE SAW A GOBLIN SEATED ON THE HOB” 


One of Mr. Harry Rowntree’s illustrations to ‘‘Gervas and 
the Magic Castle” (Duckworth) 


wonderful midnight meeting at which completely lost,even thougha kind admiral 
Grunter Grim made an awful reappear- kept the position open for him till he re- 
ance, and a character called Thomas turned. But he had depended principally 


Muriel, who like Merle had wandered into 
the country of Endom, only he left his 
The con- 


bedy outside at tlie turnstile. 
sequence was le got the wrong 
body when he wanted to leave, 
and so is probably wandering 
about as a little girl even to 
this day. But just when things 
are becoming really too exciting 
the story comes to an end, and 
Merle’ discovers it to have been 
all a dream, and there before 
her in the nursery is the won- 
derful screen, which had been 
the cause of all the trouble. 


A Charming Story. 
ut, of course, these are only 
fairy stories—very charm- 
ing fairy stories all the same. 
Still, I must tell you of another 
beautiful little story which you 
will appreciate the most when 
you are twelve or fourteen years 
old. It is called “ The Story: of 
a Year” (Macmillan), and its 
authoress is Mrs. Molesworth, 
whom most of us know so well. 
It tells of an unhappy year 
which a brave mother and her 
little daughter went through in 
order to live while the father 
had left England to see alter 
some property in the West 
Indies which a wicked manager 
had let go to rack and ruin 
while he himself had decamped 
with all the money. This mis- 
fortune left the family quite 
penniless, although Mr. Derwent 
—that was the little girl’s father 
—was employed at the Admi- 
talty on a comfortable income. 
Still, while he was away from 
home his salary was almost 


upon this estate in the West Indies, and 
now, unless he left England immediately, 
even that might be lost too. 


THE PIG BABY 


A charming illustration by Miss Mabel Lucy Atwell from ‘Alice in Won- 


derland" (Raphael Tuck) 
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A Year of Misery. 
[2 order to-save expenses mother and 

daughter let their home and went 
to live with a cruel, miserly old Miss 
Leinster in a big house with one 
servant in a small country town. 
Alas ! her welcome to the poor mother 
and her little child was chilling in 
the extreme. She did not send to 
meet them at the station, and when 
they did eventually arrive they found 
a house without a fire and great 
-gloomy bedrooms with hardly any fur- 
niture in them. But that was not all. 
Miss Leinster, after consenting to 
house her nephew’s wife and child 
while they were left alone, had dis- 
missed a servant and intended to 
make her guests do the servant’s work, 
and so save expense. She also half- 
starved them and grumbled inces- 
santly at every little extra trouble 
which their presence ‘happened to 
cause her. At last, when the poor 
mother and daughter are almost at 
the end of their courage, they happen 
to make the acquaintance ol two very 
dear old ladies who make their living 
by doing most wonderful embroidery. 
They live in a charming little cottage 
on the outskirts of the town, and there 
the mother and her little child even- 
tually went to join them until one 
dark night the husband unexpectedly 
returned, and a very delightlul, charm- 
ing tale comes to.a happy and 
peacelul end. 


ut there are other books I want to tell 
you about. There is a new edition 


of “Alice in Wonderland” (Tuck) with 
illustrations by Miss Mabel Lucy Atwell, 
and a most wonderful fairy story called 


” 


“‘Gervas and the Magic Castle 
(Duckworth), by B. Vv. Hervey, 
with illustrations by Harry 
Rowntree, who drew so many 
beautiful pictures for you last 
year. There is also Mrs. C. R. 
Peer’s “ Saints in Story ” (Black), 
as interesting and delightful a 
book as you ‘could wish to see ; 
while last of all there is Lewis 
Carroll’s “Hunting of the 
Snark” (Macmillan), which is 
one of the most extraordinary 
storier in verse ever written. 
It tells such wonderful things 
in the funniest of rhymes, 
all of which you will pro- 
bably want to learn by heart, 
and certainly you will want to 
hear all about—even though 
grown-up people will under- 
stand it the best—the curious 
adventures which befell the ex- 
pedition, until at last this 
wonderful poem of sensible- 
nonsensical rhymes comes to an 
end thus :— 
In the midst of the word he was 
trying to say, 
In the midst of his laughter and 
glee, 
He had softly and 
vanished away— 
For the Snark was a Boojum, 
you see. 
a & tt 
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Interesting Books for Young 
People. 


y SUMMER SEASAND IF ROWERY 


Fieips. By T.° Carreras. 
(Partridge.) 
Tue Boy Bonpsman. By 


Kent Carr. (Partridge.) 
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MISS KATE VAUGHAN 


The finest exponent of the skirt cance 


Love and Lucre. C) Nee 


ONG, long ago, when the world was 
young, men and women danced 
for the sheer love of dancing. 
Nowadays the best dancers will 

only cultivate their art for the love of 
lucre. Other people are content to ex- 
press their feelings by gyrating languidly 
to waltz time or bounding kangaroo- 
like about to a two-step. In neither case 
could the most enthusiastic defender of 
modern methods possibly defend its exist- 
ence on the purer grounds of art. It 
provides, however, a socially - condoned 
means lor agreeable promiscuous flirtations 
and osculations in shady arbours under 
the patronage of mamma. For dancing 
should be the outcome of some form of 
joy, sorrow, love, or ecstasy, whether it is 
performed by the mad, wild, passionate 
evolutions of bacchantes, the religious 
measure of mediaeval Christians, the 
shrieks of dancing dervishes, or. the 
graceful, faunlike movements of little 
children playing in the sun. Modern 
dancing as we have grown to recognise 
it is merely the outcome of a_ good 
supper, powdered cobbler’s wax, and a 
hired orchestra. At its best it is tolerated 
as something childish, at its worst it is 
looked upon as immoral. 


% tt % 
The Greek Dance. 
Perhaps dancing was brought to ‘its 
greatest perfection in ancient Greece. 
The most celebrated sculptors in the land 
studied and designed the various poses-— 
poses which in the form of statues, fictile 
vases, wall paintings, and bas-reliels have 
been handed down lor the enthusiastic 
wonderment of the present day. To the 
Greeks, too, belong the combination of 
poetry, music, and dancing into one 
exquisite whole. As the voice is capable 
of expressing every form of love, hatred, 
passion, pain, or despair, so the various 
movements of the body can equally 
express the changing feelings of the mind. 
Primitive man in all probability skipped 
and jumped, twirled or grovelled, to 
express his feelings ; he probably emitted 


The greatest dancer of her time 


all sorts of screams and cries instead of 
songs. But there has never been a dance 
which has not been accompanied by a 
rhythmic beat, either by the barbaric 
means of knocking two boues one against 
the other or the full strength of a modern 
orchestra. 
tt # * 
The Skirt Dance. 
rom the Greeks, too, probably origi- 
nated the skirt dance which took all 
England by storm fifteen or twenty years 
ago. It was nota very elevated art of the 
dance but undoubtedly it was a step in the 
right direction, away from that penwiper- 
like costume which used, and still often 
does, clothe the muscular form of the 
operatic ballevina. Perhaps the greatest 
skirt dancer which London ever saw was 


-the late Miss Kate Vaughan, whose grace- 


ful daintiness used to fill the old Gaiety 
Theatre with frenzied enthusiasm every 
night. But Letty Lind was by many con- 
sidered almost as great. 


% * 
A Serpentine Dance. 
Bet although the skirt dance lived a long 
and brilliant life in the hearts of 
dancers its end was as natural as it was 
inevitable. It was killed by the electrical 
contrivances of La Loie Fuller and her 
celebrated serpentine dances. The ser- 
pentine dance was a kind of skirt dance 
run mad. Whereas the skirt dance only 
required a fairly voluminous garment, 
the serpentine dance was not possible 
without a dress measuring, it issaid, nearly 
a quarter of a mile round the bottom. 
In reality it was not a dance as dancing 
had been known in the history of the 
world. It startled people on account of 
the wonderful electrical effects which could 
be worked with it. Electricity, too, was 
at that day something of a novelty; even 
nowadays the uses to which it can be put 
in the art of the theatre are not entirely 
known. Atany rate, Loie Fuller contrived 
to bring scientific discovery into the art of 
the dance, and her success was such that 
the graceful daintiness of the skirt dance 
was quickly forgotten. 
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Ellis & Walery — 
A famous follower in the footsteps of Kate og 


The High Kickers. 
hen came a period of swilt degenera- 
tion. There was at least a certain 
form of terpsichorean art in the skirt 
dance, there were even rudiments of it 
in the serpentine dance—but what can 
one say of the horrible high-kicking which 
immediately followed? | Lottie Collins 
probably started this fashion for gymastics 
to music. Her ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay song 
began the craze. Soon no one looked at 
a dancer who could not send her legs 
llving over her head or sit down on the 
floor with her limbs stretehed out flat at 
either side of her. In modern time the art 
of dancing has probably never stooped so 
low as this; yet its popularity was un- 
bounded, and troupes of these prancing 
gymnasts went about all over the coun- 


try. As a dance it expressed absolutely 
nothing. One had always the feeling that 


the dancer would suddenly break her 
bones, or that she had had them all re- 
moved before her performance; and even 
now, when Genée, Maud Allan, and Anna 
Pavlova have revolutionised dancing in 
England these high kickers are still to be 
found flinging their legs about in obscure 
music-halls and pantomimes. On_ the 
Continent this form of dancing is known 
as being one of our chief contributions to 
the art of the theatre ; and who shall say 
that the reputation is entirely undeserved ? 
cy 2 F) 

Genée. 
ut all the time when London was 
given over to skirt dancers, serpen- 
tine dancers, and high kickers there still 
burnt feebly the light of the great Italian 
forms of dancing. It had Jost perhaps 
its wonderful popularity with the days of 
Taglioni, Cerito, and Fanny Eissler; but 
to the Empire and Alhambra theatres 
belong the credit of the present wonderful 
revival in the popularity of la danse. 
Steadily, in spite of an almest complete lack 
of public encouragement, these famous 
“homes of ballet” have kept up the great 
traditions of the past. True there were 
times when even they had to bow to, the 
low ideals of the playgoing public of the 
day. Into most of their ballets were 
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THE CRAZE OF THE 


MLLE. PAVLOVA AND M. MICHAEL MORDKIN MISS RUTH ST. DENIS MLLE. ADELINE GENEE 


The finest exponents of the Russian school of dancing Whose symbolic Indian dances are so well known Who brought the love of dancing back to London. 


introduced elements which would have made the ballerinas of old simply shudder 
in their tights. Yet, however low they stooped to the standards of popular taste, 
these dances were always performed by coryphées who had a thorough knowledge 
of the more serious side of their work. And with the premiere danseuse the older 
tradition invariably held good. In the midst of all the dancers waltzing or 
polkaing on pier ends through New York or round the world the Empire “and 
Alhambra premiére danseuses “always gave the public of the highest art. Who 
will ever forget Adeline Genée in Round the Town? She raised a ballet which 
was nothing more than music and bustle into something. wonderful and great. 
True these moments were only of the briefest, but they were there, and they 
showed a discerning public what a superb artist was wasting her glorious talents 
over a city steeped in acrobatic vulgarity and splits. 
a a cod 
The Triumph. : 
Bt the genius of Adeline Genée triumphed in spite of the popular indifference. 
Gradually this wonderful dancer came into her own. She was commanded 
to perform before her Majesty Queen Alexandra at Chatsw vorth, so the great B.P., 
ever a snob, at last began to wake up to the knowledge that one of the greatest 
dancers in the world had for several years been perlorming in their midst. Genée 
quickly became the rage. The production of Coppélia set the seal upon her 
triumph. Ina comparatively short space of time she became the most-run-after 
artist of the day. Unfortunately, like most artists run after in London, she quickly 
skipped over to America and was lost to view. 
Maud Allan. 
ut the growing enthusiasm of the British public for the exquisite beauty of 
the art of dancing did not suddenly decline. About that time a few 
privileged persons were invited by the management of the Palace Theatre to 
witness the private performance of a dancer who had made a certain reputation 
on the Continent and who had fashioned her art upon that of the more celebrated 
Isadora Duncan. Miss Duncan had already appeared in London a lew years 
previously but with scant success, so that all the greater honour is due to the 
Palace director who had the courage to introduce a youthlul disciple in our midst. 
Those who attended the theatre upon that memorable afternoon little guessed to 
what heights of popularity the performance would eventually attain. Thanks, 
however, ‘to some really wonderful criticism—criticism which seemed to be stamped 
with sincere enthusiasm and admiration, even respect—the London public received 
Miss Maud Allan with arms not only open but positively yearning to embrace her. 
When Society with a big S took her up the London public knew that they were 
perfectly safe in saying that she was a dancer of genius. Miss Allan had also 
the disapproval of the Church, and a more gigantic advertisement could not 
possibly be wished by any artist in no matter what realm of art. Yet apart from 
all these twentieth-century adjuncts to fame Maud Allan triumphed eventually by 
the charm and daintiness of her performance; it was at once daring and refined. 
The objectionable features—such as they were—were put down by the public as 
“Greek” and gratefully left at that. 
t co f a 
““The Spring Song.” 
s a matter of fact Maud Allan was a beautiful dancer within certain well- 
defined limits. No classical dancer has ever been able to give so well that 
spirit of youthful gaiety, at once modest and free, which reached its most perfect 
performance i in Mendelsschn’s “Spring Song.” In those dances requiring depth of 
feeling or great imagination she failed dismally ; she failed, in fact, just- where 
Py Isadora Duncan succeeded. Of course a certain allowance must be made for the 
MISS MAUD ALLAN experience of the two dancers. Maud Allan was comparatively speaking a novice ; 
what she lacked was variety—-variety to express any other feeling but vouthful 


Who helped to revive the beauty of the Greek dance 
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THE EVOLUTION OF MODERN DANCING. 


Ellis & Walery Dover Street Studios 
MLLE. LYDIA KYASHT MLLE. ISADORA DUNCAN LA SYLPHE, AN AMERICAN DANCER 
Premiere aanseuse of the Empire Theatre The greatest-exponent of the danse classique A dancer famed for her grace and agility 


exuberance. Time is certain to develop her gifts. Even now she is unique in 
those graceful movements of the arms which proved so startlingly beautiful toa 
public. who had ceased to expect anything of those limbs in a dance except to 
wave voluminous drapery hither and thither. The success of Maud Allan naturally 
brought a host of imitators into the field, but of these only the three sisters 
Wiesenthal are worth consideration; of the others, including Lady Constance 
Stewart-Richardson, the less said the soonest forgotten. 


Pi 
The Hippodrome Dancers. 
hese sisters hailed {rom Vienna, where their dancing had given them a great 
reputation. Their performance was very beautiful, especially the dancing of 
the younger girl in “ The Blue Danube Waltz.” This was really a wonderlul ‘four 
de force. One seemed to feel the mad rush of the water, to hear the deep roar of 
the falling stream, as the dancer whirled hither and thither in step to the music. 
Faster and faster she seemed to go, intoxicated with the rhythm of the waltz. At 
last, as the notes died softly away, she sank gracefully on the ground, her hair— 
which had played such a wonderful part in the dance—thrown out on all sides of 
her. It was by far the most successful item in their repertoire, though the gavotte 
from Mignon, danced by the sisters in the costume ol Dresden china figures, was 
extraordinarily charming and graceful. 


The Apache Dance. 


t seems strange, too, that at the moment when London was given over to the 
innocent charm of the danses classiques—so-called—there should be another 
dance, its very antithesis, holding the field. La Danse des Apaches came originally, 
of course, from Paris. It was, I believe, first invented by Max Dearly, the Parisian 
actor who so successfully impersonates Englishmen on the ‘French stage. His 
companion was Mistinguett, a clever French dancer who has already appeared 
over here at the Palace. The dance, with its brutal passion, its wild voluptuousness 
and abandon, and its fierce, callous, crue!ty took Paris’ by storm. As its name 
suggests, it is the dance of the Parisian hooligan, the’ degenerate, half-mad creature 
which seems to be a product: of the twentieth- century civilisation. The dance 
depicted the life, the love, and the bitfer hatred of this class of desperado. 
Certainly it was extraordinarily effective on the stage.’ Fred Tarren and Beatrice 
Collier introduced it to Londoners in that successful ballet, A Day in Paris, at the 
Empire. It had the most haunting melody imaginable, which, like most melodies 
of the kind, haunted one from morning to night with maddening persistence. The 
English artists certainly gave it with as much weird and uncanny effect as the 
French. Beatrice Collier “especially was superbly dramatic. It was not a beautiful 
dance, this Danse des Apaches, but it was intensely fascinating, while it not only 
had originality but imagination as well. It was a step in the right direction 
because it expressed something. 


The Russian Dancers. 
hen from across the Ghanvel came the rumour that a new school of ballerina 
had arisen. For years things artistic and operatic in St. Petersburg seemed 
as far remote as’ Pekin—and about as advanced-—to the average plavgoer in 
western Europe. True, travellers in that “uncivilised’’ country used to come 
back from time to time with the news that the St. Petersburg Opera, and especially 
the Imperial Ballet; was the most wonderful in the whole world. Still, the 
majority of people only half believed them. Russia was still that benighted 
country which sent its finest citizens to Siberia and its grand dukes to Paris and 
the Riviera. Thus the news that the whole of the Russian Imperial Opera and 


Foulsham & Banfield 


Ballet would visit Paris and play for a short season at the Chatelet created MLLE, ANNA PAVLOVA AND M. MICHAEL MORDKIN 
little intere-t and still less curiosity. tit 


As they appeared at the Palace 
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THE CRAZE OF THE AGE —continued. 


Pavlova. 
ut most of the celebrated French actors 
and actresses had already visited the 
Czar’s capital and knew what a wonderful 
attraction the Russian Opera would prove. 
The manager of the Chatelet had also the 
happy idea of re- 
serving the first 
row of the dress 


circle for the 
prettiest women 
in Paris. The re- 


sult was that on 
both sides of the 
curtain the opera- 
‘goer had beauty 
and — entertain- 
ment. But if the 
Russian Opera se- 
cured a_ triumph 
what shall we say 
of the — success 
of the Imperial 
Ballet? Nothing 
more wonderful, 
more lovely, or 
more artistic had 
ever before been 
seen. Pavlova 
was acclaimed on 
all sides as_ the 
greatest dancer 
the present gene- 
ration has ever 
seen. Her fasci- 
nating beauty, her 
wonderful poses, 
and her. extra- 
ordinary _ terpsi- 
chorean art carried 
everything before 
it. Her dancing 
included all that 
was best in the 
old Italian school with a dramatic element 
which the modern Italian ballerina has 
apparently lost. Not only did she reveal 
herself a dancer but an actress of the first 
water. Her performance wedded music 
and dancing into one exquisite whole. 
A Natural Gift. 

s for dancing as a profession, like every 

other form of artistic expression, one 
must first of all possess the 
natural gilt, and the rest follows 
almost of itself. It can never, 
never be taught merely by so 
many lessons. The genius for 
expressing emotions by the beauty 
and gracefulness of certain move- 
ments is one which no master in 
the world can ever impart. He 
can, of course, develop, foster, 
and improve the natural .gi.ts, 
but il the fire of creation is not 
there the result is uninspired, 
paltry, cold. The list of really 
great dancers is a lamentably 


short one. There are many 
pretty girls who trip about 
daintily and with admirable 
precision to certain measures, 
and if they are young and 
charming it is very attractive ; 
but they are not dancers any 


more than the ladies of the Gaiety 
chorus are actresses. 


cd ot te 


Music and Dancing. 
celebrated dancer once told 
me that to be a really great 
performer one must not only 
‘have the technique of dancing 
developed to its utmost extent 


SAHARET 


The well-known Austrian dancer 


but one must be a mistress of expressive 
gesture and deportment as well, while 
bevond and above all the great essential 
is that one must be a natural musician. 
It is this and this alone which marks the 
really great dancer from the one who is 


only a brilliant executant of difficult steps. 
As the great painters receive inspiration 
from certain aspects of beauty so the 
dancer is inspired by the call of beautiful 
sounds. It is the music and the music 
alone that calls out the creative faculty 
which is in her apart from the mere tecli- 
nique that she has taken so many years 
to acquire. For dancing in its greatest 
expression is a combination of all the arts. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MLLE. POLAIRE 


Whose eccentric dancing is so justly celebrated 
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MISS BEATRICE COLLIER 


The famous ‘‘apache” 


British Schools. 
eeing that the arts are looked upon in 
England as something quite aside 
and apart from everyday life it will sur- 
prise many people to know that in London 
itself are some of the largest schools of 


dancing in the 
world. The 
schools from 
which the 
Alhambra and 
Empire obtain 


their recruits are 
celebrated on the 
Continent. Yet 
in spite of the 
enterprise of these 
admirable acade- 
mies for the art 
of dancing this 
country has never 
given a_ really 
creat dancer to 
the world. The 
reasons are 
obvious. Asa 
nation we neither 
understand nor 
greatly appreciate 
them. An English 
girl who seriously 
studies the art be- 
comes quickly so 
sufficiently com- 
petent in her pro- 
fession that she 
ceases to learn 
just where the 
dancer of the 
Continent is only 


2S Wes” Yecinning to be 

Apes seriously taught. 

Che result is that 

corvphées of an 

English ballet are almost invariably 


Inglish, while the premiere danseuse may 
come from any otigy countr. yin 1 the world. 
Caabnentar Schools. 
Perhaps the most wonderful school on 
the Continent is that of the Imperial 
Russian Ballet in Moscow and St. Peters- 
burg. Here the children are received 
when quite young, and here they com- 
plete their education and work 
assiduously at their profession 
for many years before they are 
allowed to appear in public. 
The result is that they are 
brought up within an atmo- 
sphere of dancing, and lave it 
as the saying is “in their very 
bones.” In Milan, too, there is 
also a very celebrated school of 
dancing, while in Paris, although 
in importance it is not to be 
compared with the two former, 
a large academy of dancing 
connected with the Opera and 
under Government subsidy has 
flourished for many years. In 
Berlin Miss Isadora’ Duncan has 
also founded a model school for 
her “natural form of dancing,” 
and there little children can be 
taught, educated, and brought 
up in an artistic atmosphere at 
once beautiful and hygienic. 
Indeed, everything clearly points 
to the fact that a great renais- 
sance in the art of dancing 1 
about to take place. Tee tdeny 
it as the scoffers will—dancing 
in its finest form will ever remain 
among the most beautilul things 
in the whole worl. 
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SINGLE MAN” AND SOME SAILORS. 
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MR. CYRIL MAUDE AS ROBIN WORTHINGTON AND MISS HILDA TREVELYAN AS MISS HESELTINE IN ‘‘A SINGLE MAN” AT THE PLAYHOUSE 


Robin is a bachelor of forty who suddenly is infected with the matrimonial microbe. First of all he becomes engaged to a chit of a girl hardly out of 

her schooldays. Then his family try to bring another lady upon the scene who endeavours to attract the middle-aged benedict with all the feminine wiles 

at her command. At last, however, Robin discovers that the only possible woman for him is the sedate little typewriter, Miss Heseltine, who has stead- 

fastly afid silently been devoted to him all along. The above picture shows the scene when the two discover that they are in love with each other, and is 
certainly the most charming scene in Mr. Hubert Henry Davies's very charming little comedy 


Dinkam 


VICE-ADMIRAL SIR ARCHIBALD BERKELEY MILNE, BART., K.C.B., AND HIS STAFF 


The names of those in group, reading from left to right, are: Standing--Sub-Lieutenant E. R. B. Kemble, Flag-Commander A. N. Loxley, Secretary H. R. 
Russell, Flag-Lieutenant H. B. B. Denniss; seated—Flag-Captain O. de B. Brock, Vice-Admiral Sir A. Berkeley Milne, K.C.B., K.C.V.O., Engineer-Captain 
A. W. Turner 
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VERY FAMILIAR PHOTOGRAPHS OF 


PARISIAN FAVOURITE AT HOME—MLLE. MISTINGUETT 


Who has already appeared in London at the Palace Theatre, is one of the theatrical favourites in France. She was the original creator of the Apache 
dance with M. Max Dearly and is one of the most popular and clever singers and dancers of the day. Mlle. Mistinguett, as will be seen, combines a 
charming personality with a go-as-you-please, free-and-easy manner absolutely fascinating in its naturalness and simplicity 


at WN 
6. ANS 


Henri Manuel 


MLLE. MISTINGUETT AND HER PET MONKEY (ON THE LEFT) 


Mile. Mistinguett, as will be observed from the above photographs, is a great lover of animals, and the chow pup seen in the top photograph is her 
“atest acquisition. The monkey who is so demurely seated on the table in the bottom photograph is a great favourite and takes all his meals from his 
own special corner on the right hand of the table 
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FAMOUS FRENCH ACTRESSES AT HOME. 


A BEAUTIFUL WHIRLWIND DANCER—MLLE. NAPIERKOWSKA 


Who is yet another of those wonderful Russian dancers whose art has captured Paris. In the new Arab ballet at the Folies Bergere she obtained a 
singular triumph in the réle of a Bedouin maid. Her dancing is of the whirlwind variety, and her agility, passion, and dramatic intensity are the 
most-talked-of things of the theatrical season in Paris 


+ Henri Manuel 


MADAME LANTHELME—A FAMOUS PARISIAN BEAUTY 


Who is now appearing in ‘‘Le Marchand de Bonheur” at the Vaudeville in Paris; she is considered one of the most beautiful women on the French stage. 
At one time she was a member of Madame Réjane’s company, but left that great actress because she considered she was not given sufficiently important 
réles in which to appear. Later on she married M. Edwardes, the millionaire proprietor of ‘‘Le Matin’’ newspaper, and has become a theatrical star 
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The Blood-curdling Story of the Child Ghost of Cornwall 


BY ELLIOTT O'DONNELL, AUTHOR OF 


T was Christmas Eve, and I had been 
spending it with my friend, Ray- 
bourne Rawling, in his cottage at 
Helvedeore. 

His little daughter, Marjorie, with 
whom I was a_ privileged person, had 
pinned a spray of mistletoe in my hat, and 
as I put it on [ kissed her. 

“tis sheer madness to attempt walk- 
ing to Penzance to-night,’ Raybourne 
said. “Look! the mist is as thick as 
a London fog.” 

“If it were twice as thick I must face 
it, old fellow,” I replied. “My aunt would 
never forgive me if I disappointed her on 
Cliristmas Day.” 

“Well, for goodness sake keep to the 
main road and don’t try any short cuts; 
the place is full of mine’shafts.” 

Promising to obey his injunctions and 
buttoning up my heavy overcoat, for the 
night was intensely cold, | waved adieu 
to Marjorie and stepped briskly out. 

I hadn't gone far, however, when my 
pace began to flag. I was not in the 
mood for walking. : 

Ten miles! It was the very deuce ofa 
distance. Stopping ata cottage I inquired 
if there was not a shorter route. 

“Yes, there be,” was the surly answer, 
given in that sing-song style peculiar to 
St. Ives and the uncouth peasantry of those 
parts. “ Yes, there be, and if you take the 
first turning to the left and then keep 
straight on it will bring you to Halsetown. 
Ask again when you get there.” 

Groping my way along, for the mist 
seemed to increase at each step, I at 
length came to a few isolated lights and 
learned with satisfaction this was Halse- 
town and that I was on the right track to 
Penzance. 

After walking some distance without 
seeing any living creature the silence 
became oppressive ; I could even hear tlie 
beating of my own heart. To my right 
and left, in front and behind me, was a 
sea of mist, into which the bicycle ‘lamp I 
carried penetrated but a few feet ; beyond 


lay an expanse of moorland, reputed to be’ 


one of the wildest spots in Cornwall. Its 
possibilities made me unusually careful. 
3y and by the road began to ascend, 


and the broken walls of a mine shaft 


’ informed me I was nearing Cripple’s Ease. 


At a public-house I stopped for a 
moment or two to refill my flask—in 
Radical Cornwall not only publicans but 
evervone sliow a delightful disregard of 
the law—and then assured that I was well 
on my way home I renewed my journey. 

A few yards from Cripple’s Ease the 
road descends’somewhat abruptly until it 
brings one weil into the village of Nan- 
cledra. I got there exactly at midnight. 
Good. At this rate of walking I should 
be at Penzance by half-past one. 

But I was reckoning without my host. 

Hardly had I advanced a quarter of a 
mile beyond the village when a sudden 
weariness made me pause. I felt I must 
sit down. 

Shining the light of my lantern all 
round me I at length discovered a gate. 
Bravo! I had found a dry seat. | could 
rest on it without fear of catching cold. 

The fatigues of the day, coupled with 
what I must fain admit was a rather too 
liberal supply of hot punch (Raybourne 
is the only man I know who can mix it), 
combined to make me decidedly drowsy, 


and I had hardly been resting five minutes 
before I fell into a deep sleep, from which 
1 was abruptly awakened by a wail. 

Instantly all my faculties were on the 
alert, and straining my ears to the utmost 
I listened. 

Again came that wail. This time it 
sounded a little nearer. What was it—a 
woman in distress, or a child ? 

Urged by an irresistible fascination, 
for there was something most peculiarly 
attractive in the sound, I jumped off the 
gate, and only stopping a second or two 
in order to locate the cry pushed rapidly 
ahead. 

I have no idea how far I ran. 
object was to relieve the sufferer. 

Sometimes the wail sounded in front, 
sometimes behind me, so that from con- 
stantly directing my course in opposite 
ways | speedily lost all cognisance of my 
whereabouts. 

I must, however, have wandered a mile 
or so out of my way, every inch of which 
had been on the ascent, when I arrived at 
the summit of a lofty hill. Drom all sides 
of me came strong currents of cool air 
impregnated with ozone. 4 

The wail had ceased. Brought to a 
standstill by the sudden silence I tried to 
see more clearly by the aid of my lantern 
certain queer-looking objects ahead of 
me. I did so, and realised with astonish- 
ment that I was in the centre of what 
undoubtedly was at one time a circle of 
Celtic huts. 

The secret was out. I was standing 
on Castle-on-Dinas, a well-known tor 
some five miles or so to the south of 
Penzance. 

I had heard that it bore the reputation 
of being haunted among the simple- 
minded countryfolk, none of whom' would 
ever venture on it alone alter nightfall. 

Good. I was keen on psychical re- 
search. I would wait and see if anything 
happened. 

Leaning my back against a pillar of 
granite I took a deep pull at my whisky 
flask and lit my pipe. 

I had often wanted to know what 
Cornish spooks were like, now perhaps I 
should see one. \Vould it be in the form 
of an elemental, I wondered—a creature 
with ill-shaped head and awkward limbs 
as grotesque in outline as the granite 
boulders standing on all sides of me, or 
would it be a pixy or a buccaboo? At 
any rate [ felt sure it would not be the 
ordinary dull, uninteresting spectre wear- 


My one 


ing everyday clothes and behaving quite, 
By Jove! it was worth losing © 


rationally. 
a Christmas dinner to see a spook in such 
romantic surroundings. 

1 glanced at my watch; it was half- 
past one. I would wait till two and then 
run all the way to Penzance. It was 
eighteen years since I had left Clifton, but 
her excellent training in athletics had. still 
left my limbs supple. 

A sudden renewal of the wail made 
my heart thump. Surely it was close at 
hand. Beginning ina low key and gradu- 
ally rising to the highest pitch it drew 
rapidly nearer till before I had time to 
fortify myself against an encounter the 
fog lifted and I saw gliding swiftly 
towards me the figure of a child. 

Never had I seen a stranger-looking 
creature. Short and squat, with an enor- 
mous head and shock of tawny hair, it 
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“SOME HAUNTED HOUSES OF ENGLAND AND WALES.” 


presented an appearance that, had it not 
been for the expression of acute pain 
suffusing every feature of its face, would 
have been ridiculous. 

Not even glancing in my direction, 


“but all the while looking straight ahead, 


it passed rapidly by me and had almost 
disappeared in the mist before I had made 
up my mind to pursue it. 

Keeping it well in sight with my lamp 
I followed, keeping as close to it as 
possible. ‘ 

The ground now began to dip. I 
stumbled, and pulling myself up perceived 
the mouth of a-circular pit yawning in 
front of me. The child had vanished. 

A\ppalled by the suddenness of this. 
catast-ophe, and hoping to see some sign. 
of my mysterious guide in the abyss I 
cautiously peered into it and was asto- 
nished beyond measure to see a flight of 
stone steps. ; 

What could it mean ? 

Throwing discretion to the wind, and 
determined now that I had gone so far to. 
solve the mystery, I descended the stair- 
case, which apparently led down, down, 
down into the bowels of the earth. 

I had gone some distance and wis. 
contemplating a return, so hopeless did 
the quest seem, when [ was brought to an 
abrupt halt—further progress was blocked 
by a pool of water. 

Shining my lantern on its surface I 
discovered to my amazement that far 
from ceasing the staircase still continued 
with undiminished regularity, until it was 
lost to sight in the innermost recess of the 
well. 

I had hardly assured myself of this. 
fact when I fancied I saw something white 
struggling violently deep down in the 
pool. Leaning forward to see what it 
was | missed my footing, and with a shout 
for help pitched head first into the sinister - 
cauldron, 

Alter that I recollected nothing till I 
found myself lying high and dry on the 
rocky floor of a tunnel terminating in 
water at one end and at the other in a 
network of labyrinthine passages. 

Though I could see neither lanterns 
nor any other sign of artificial light the 
place was illuminated with a lurid glow. 

Wondering how | came to be in such a 
marvellous place, and feeling my limbs to. 
make sure they were not an illusion, I pre- 
pared to continue my investigations down 
one of the corridors. 

The question was, which one to take ? 
Should I toss? Yes, that would settle 
matters. I produced a coin, and had 
actually spun it, when right.in front of me 
and peering at me with an unfathomable 
expression in its eyes was the child. 

l’or some seconds I could only gaze at 
it’ half-dazed, and then yielding to the 
same extraordinary fascination I had 
before experienced I followed in its wake. 

The tunnel wound up to the right and 
left in serpentine fashion and was in places 
so low that I had to stoop painfully to 
avoid a collision with the roof. 

We must have proceeded quite a mile 
in this manner when, without any warn- 
ing, the passage ended and I found mysei! 
standing upright at the entrance to an 
enormous cavern. ‘The place was crowded 
with men and women whose rough hair 
and skin garments undoubtedly belonged 
to people of the Stone Age. 

(Continued on p. 266 
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‘UNTIN’ WITH THE HATHERSTONE 


Some Popular Members of this Famous Pack. 


OUT WITH THE ATHERSTONE—LORD DENBIGH ESCORTS MRS. HARDY TO THE MEET AT COTON HOUSE 


Lord Denbigh, who was formerly a captain of the Royal Artillery and A.D.C. to the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, is a J.P. and D.L. for Warwickshire and 
was a lord in waiting to Queen Victoria and the late King Edward. He married the Hon. Cecilia Cifford, a daughter of the 8th Lord Clifford of 
; Chudleigh, and has three sons and seven daughters 


MR. PAT* NICKALLS, THE FAMOUS POLO-PLAYER MRS. TATE 


And Miss Millar (in trap) recognise some friends at the recent meet of the Discusses the day's prospects with a friend. A snapshot at the recent 
Atherstone at Coton House, Rugby meet of the Atherstone Hounds at Coton House 


The Atherstone have had some very good runs lately, with moderately good sport. The recent meet at Coton House, Rugby, was well attended, and 
our snapshots depict some well-known followers of this fashionable hunt who were present 
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THE GHOST OF CARNAQUILLA—continued. 


To attract the attention of this multi- 
tude my diminutive conductor uttered a 
peculiar cry, at the same time pointing 
derisively at me. 

The next moment I was surrounded by 
a score of hideous faces; my arms were 
pinioned behind my back ‘and I was urged 
forward by blows and kicks that felt like 
so many gusts of icy wind. 

At the further end of the chamber I 
saw an enormous rectangular block of 
granite, by the side of which stood a trio 
of priests whom I at once recognised as 
Druids. Each wore a long white gown 
decorated with sprays of mistletoe, and 
a garland of the same on his head. Their 
beards, descending below their knees, were 
thin and straggling, whilst talonlike nails 
on bony fingers accentuated the horror of 
their hands. 

Perceiving my approach their eyes 
filled with devilish glee, and raising their 
sickles high above their heads they 
shouted, “ Kalefaeg, Kalefaeg!” Every- 
one in the chamber joined in the cry, 
whilst I was urged forward till I reached 
the very spot where the priests stood. 
Here a short consultation was held, dur- 
ing which a variety of cold, clammy hands 
wandered over my person and rifled my 
pockets. 

Seized by two repulsive-looking mon- 
sters who gripped me by the elbows I was 
then thrown face uppermost on the stone. 

The chief Druid—for so I judged him 
to be—gave a short harangue, and the 
vault once again reverberated with the 
cries of “ Kalefaeg, Kalelaeg !” 

Then to my intense horror a knife was 
carefully sharpened—even now I can hear 
the sound of that slow, mechanical grind- 
ing—-my bosom was bared, and a claw- 
like hand sought the region of my heart. 

All this time I had been too stupefied 
to utter any sound, I had remained ab- 
solutely passive in the clutches of my 
captors; now that a hideous death posi- 
tively hovered over me I found the use of 
my tongue and shrieked aloud. 

The knife, held directly over my breast, 
made a circle in the air, descended, 
paused, circled again, and slowly pointing 
downwards fell. 

Shutting my eyes I resigned myself to 
my fate. I was conscious of a sensation 
of icy coldness, of a sudden and over- 
whelming nausea, of a loud shout, and 
then a blank. 

On coming to I found myself in 
a standing position supported by the 
arms. of the very monsters who had 
haunted me to my death, whilst a young 
and beautiful girl was eagerly pointing 
to the spray of mistletoe Marjorie had 
pinned in my hat. 

The situation explained itself. The 
fact that the sacred symbol had been 
found upon me was deemed a sufficient 
proof that my life was under divine pro- 
tection, and for the moment I was safe. 

But a large party of those present, 
urged on by a singularly malevolent youth 
clad in bearskin, still shouted, ‘ * Kalefaeg, 
Kalefaeg !” and for some seconds the 
result was doubtful. 

The chief Druid, holding up his hand, 
demanded silence. He then spoke to the' 
maiden, addressing her as Cymolige, and 
although I cquid not understand what was 
said I gathered from her smile that it was 
ofa conciliatory nature. 

Turning to that part of the people who 
were still thirsting for my blood the priest 
rattled off a few sentences in a loud voice, 
after which, with the noticeable exception 
of the sinister youth, the entire crowd 
responded with the heartiest applause. 


The position was carried ; I was saved. 


Saved! but for another and more 
remarkable fate. 
The beautiful maiden, Cymolige, 


taking my hand in one of her own, sig- 
nalled to me to kneel before the Druids. 

Not knowing what might happen if I 
refused to obey | fell on my knees by her 
side. 

The three priests first of all lifted up 
their arms, uttering a plaintive chant in 
which the whole assembly joined; they 
then smote us lightly on the head with 
their garlands, and bidding us rise mo- 
tioned the multitude to go. 

The last to leave was the repellent 
youth clad in bearskin. I caught his eyes, 
glowing with demoniacal fury, fixed on 
mine from a gloomy recess on ihe opposite 
side of the cavern. When he, too, with a 
parting scowl had gone Cymolige sidled 
coyly towards me. That we were married 
according to Druidical rites I had not the 
remotest doubt, and it was also certain 
that Cymolige considered that she had 
done me the very best of turns and would 
make me an excellent wile. 

That was all very well. I had nothing 
whatever to say against her. [ama plain 
man myself and I could never wish to meet 
anyone more prepossessing than Cymolige. 
But appearance is not everything. One 
must have a little substance, and Cymolige 
was both immaierial and cold, so cold 
indeed that when she kissed me I thought 
I should have frozen. 

The cavern, too, did not exactly come 
up to my idea of matrimonial quarters. 
It contained no furniture excepting the 
sacrificial stone that had so nearly wit- 
nessed my destruction, and the roof was 
hung with icicles. It was outrageous to 
suppose that I could pass the whole of my 
existence in sucha place. Compared with 
it the North Pole would be warm. Yet I 
could not help feeling a pang of remorse 
when I looked at Cymolige. 

She was indeed beautiful, and as certain 
as there is Jove in any woman’s eyes I saw 
love|for me in hers. She fondled and 
caressed me gently, persuading me to walk 
with her up and down the apartment, and 
placing her arm in mine she whispered in 
my ear all sorts of sweet though unintel- 
ligible “words. Alas! I could make her 
small return. My endeavours were handi- 
capped by twinges of rheumatism, and my 
arm. grew stiff and numb in trying to 
encircle her icy waist. 

I bore it as long as my chilled body 
would permit, and then remembering that 
I had a few drops of whisky left produced 
my flask. 

I shall never forget the pretty look of 
wonder with which Cymolige watched me 
gulp down the contents nor her equally 
petty sniff of disgust as in compliance with 
her request I handed her the bottle to smell. 
OF course she did not understand that my 
constitution was on a very different footing 


from hers, that having taken to herself a . 


husband from the world above it was 
necessary to feed and warm him if she 
meant to keep him alive. Supposing I 
died, which I was pretty certain to do 
before long, would my strange bride take 
possession of my spirit the moment it 
emerged from my body and keep it 
attached to her for ever ? 

Much as I admired Cymolige I had 
other views of eternity. 

“They don’t seem to do much in the 
way of building doors down here,” I 
muttered just by way of saying some- 
thing to keep my jaws from freezing, “‘ the 
Celtic architects | mean; it is horribly 
draughty.” 
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Cymolige looked at me and sighed. 
I wished she would not; her sighs were 
even colder than her smiles—they pene- 
trated-to the very marrow in my bones. 

Soon she grew tired of walking, and to 
my utmost consternation signified that we 
should lie down. It was in vain I gesti- 
culated to her that it would cost me my 
life—that the wet uneven floor was not 
to be compared to a feather bed. She 
simply froze me to silence with her 
breath. 

Placing one of her dainty fingers on 
my head she was pressing me downward 
with a delighted look of authority when 
her expression was suddenly transformed 
to one of complete horror. 

Following the direction of her eyes I 
saw the youth clad in bearskin stealthily 
creeping towards me, a flint knife in his 
hand. 

Throwing herself immediately in front 
of me Cymolige would doubtless have 
received the assassin’s weapon in her 
bosom had I not darted from her. I admit 
with shame that, utterly regardless of 
what happened to her, my one idea was 
to get out of the horrible cavern as quickly 
as possible, for much as I esteemed and 
respected my ghost wife I valued myself 
considerably more. 

Cymolige pointed wildly at one of the 
entrances which would probably have led 
me to the sanctuary of her own people, 
but I purposely misunderstood, and recol- 
lecting the tunnel through which I had 
come sped down it at arate I could never 
have thought possible. 

A glance over my shoulder told me 
only too plainly that my pursuer was at 
my heels, and as he slowly gained on me 
I began to wish devoutly I had taken 
Cymolige’ s advice. 

The strain of the quarter-mile at 
school was nothing in comparison with 
the tremendous effort of this chase. 

At every turn and twist of the laby- 
rinth I felt the proximity of the ghoulish 
spectre more acutely, and my exertions 
increased proportionately. I was fast 
losing my strength, and with it every 
vestige of hope, when the end of the 
passage hove in view. 

Not a second too soon. The hand of 
the spectre already clutched my clothing, 
but filled with new energy I leaped for- 
ward, and shaking myself free from the 
bony fingers of my relentless pursuer 
spurted desperately ahead. 

With a yell of baffled fury the ghoulish 
creature hurled itself forward, and as its 
spiderlike arms, stretched out to the utter- 
most, actually touched me I dived head 
first into the depths of the well. 

After that I have no further recollec- 
tion till I found myself in bed. My aunt 
was bending over me with an odd 
expression between pleasure and relief in 
her eyes. 

“How glad I am to see you looking 
yourself again, Godfrey,” she cried. “It’s 
just a fortnight to-day since you were 
brought home insensible from Castle-on- 
Dinas, and ever since then you have done 
nothing but talk the most unmitigated 
nonsense about Cymolige and your phan- 
tom wife. Phantom wife indeed! When 
you get back to London and relate your 
foolish adventures you won't find much of 
the phantom about your mother-in-law.” 
And she was right. It is now six months 
since I was in Cornwall, and during that 
time I have behaved in the most matter- 
of-fact way possible. 

But there are moments—in the night 
I mean—when I wake and think of 
Cymolige. 
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THE HON. HENRY COVENTRY’S SHOOTING PARTY 


At Stonor Park, Henley-on-Thames. 
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THE HOUSE PARTY AT STONOR PARK 


The names of group, reading from left to right, are: In doorway—Lord Willingdon and the Hon. Mrs. Henry Coventry; second row—Hon. Mrs. Ailwyn 
Fellowes, Hon. Henry Coventry, Princess Victor Duleep Singh, Prince Victor Duleep Singh; front row—The Hon, Ailwyn Fellowes, Lord Ashburton, and 
Mr. Fleming, M.P. 


PRINCE VICTOR DULEEP SINGH THE HON. AILWYN AND MRS. FELLOWES 


And the Hon. Mrs. Henry Coventry In the coverts at Stonor Park 


The recent shooting party at the Hon, Henry Coventry's lvely seat, Stonor Park, Henley-on-Thames, brought together several wel!-known guns, and 
some capital sport was enjoyed. Our photographs depict incidents in the shoot and also a group of the house party after luncheon. The Hon. 
Henry Coventry is the third son of Lord Coventry and married a daughter of the late Colonel Lawrence Kip “of New York 
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Racing Notebook : 


The End of it All. 
HAVE come to the last page of my 
“Notebook” for 1g10. When the 
long days of winter are dragging 
along their weary course, when that 
dead season of rest from the hurly- 
burly of the racecourse, which many 
are candidly welcoming, comes 
along, then I may perhaps reopen 
the volume and revive memories of 
sunny days, of hopes realised, and 
fears justified. When the last word 
has been written now | know I shall 
want to put away the book, feeling 
that what is past is done with and 
that only the future matters. But 
that emotion will pass.. There will, 
I am sure, come a time when it will 
be a relief to turn as far back as 
that opening page which concerned 
the “ Lincolnshire ”’ and “ National,” 
to live again the exciting days, and 
to sigh from tke heart that the 
chances ignored and unaccepted 
were all too many. This much I 
know, it has been a year of vivid 
alternations. 

a & = 

How the Tale Runs. : 
AY, hile the subject is still fresh let 
me cast back and as briefly 
as possible note the varying for- 
tunes attending the endeavours of 
favourites in our big races to win 
renown. Delirium proved faise and 
hollow when depended upon to win 
the Lincolnshire, and brave Jerry M 
only just failed to win the Grand 
National. His late Majesty’s Derby 
winner, Minoru, sadly let us down 
for the City and Suburban, in which 
race Bachelor’s Double first showed 
his quality. Then, to take the races 
in chronological order, there was 
that memorable battle for the Two 
Thousand Guineas, the result of which 
was a short-head victory for tle favourite, 
Neil Gow, over the ultimate Derby winner, 
Lemberg, who was a warm enough favou- 
rite at Epsom. Meanwhile Marco Fraser 
had sadly failed in the Chester Cup, 
which Elizabetta captured, soon after- 
wards adding the Northumber- 
land Plate to Mr. Reid Walker’s 
credit. There was no Jubilee 
Stakes race owing to the death 
that same morning of King 
Edward. 


The Blackest Tragedy. 
here never was a_ blacker 
tragedy this year than 
Winkipop’s inexplicable failure 
in, the Oaks. Rosedrop was the 
heroine of the occasion, though 
Winkipop lived to demonstrate 
that her inconspicuous part in 
that little drama was all a 
wretched mistake. Then came 
Ascot, and with it two notable 
favourites won — Bachelor’s 
Double the Hunt Cup and 
gallant Bayardo the Gold Cup; 
and sandwiched between that’ 
sombre meeting and Goodwood ° 
was the wonderful dead heat 
for the Eclipse Stakes by Neil 
Gow and Lemberg. Again did 
Delirium bring sorrow in his 
wake when he proved a dismal 
favourite for the Stewards’ Cup, 
and there was an upheaval in 
the Duke of Richmond’s park 
when Bayardo failed to win the 
cup with odds of 20 to 1 on him. 


Takes a Turkish bath while awaiting the result of the 
by the stewards of the Jockey Club as to his‘riding of Tavaros 


colt at Lincoln. Wootton was acquitted of having intentionally 


Mr. Hawker at the opening meet of the Dartmoor at Ivy 
collecting for the Hunt Servants’ Benefit Society. 


Autumnal Features. 
rother George Edwardes and_ his 
heavily-backed Anchora were licked 
a short head by that awful outsider, 
Claretoi, at 4o to 1, owned by Brother 


AN 
Reo IAN Mo ; 


FRANK WOOTTON, THE WELL-KNOWN JOCKE 


prevented the horse from winning 


Major Edwards for the Ebor Handicap, 
and so we arrive at Doncaster, where 
Danny Maher did not distinguish himself 
on Lemberg in the race for the St. Leger 
and Swynford won a desperate race by 
a head from the unconsidered Bronzino, 
who made some amends by taking the 


“CAPPED” 


at the meet under notice 
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‘ 
Ort Devon, busy 


He collected over £30 
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old-established cup. He was the bogey 
horse of the Cesarewitch and Verney was 
the right horse, while for the Cambridge- 
shire Christmas Daisy reminded us, as he 
made all the running and won easily for 
the second year in succession, that 
the latest form in racing is not 
necessarily the best. So we are 
back at the end again, and the 
memory does not need to be taxed 
to recall that Highness won the 
Liverpool Cup for that most fortu- 
nate of mortals who quite properly 
calls himself a “ Fairie,’ while an 
honest performer in Columbus and a 
popular little man in Trainer Butters 
and a likewise popular little man in 
‘Jockey Joe Plant between them won 
the Derby Gold Cup. 

2 
The Season’s Favourites. 
What can be said now of the 

lucky bipeds of the year? 
You know who I mean — Mr. 
““ Bayardo-Lemberg”’ “ Fairie,”’ Lord 
*“Swynford” Derby, Mr. ‘‘ Borrow ” 
Whitney, Mr. “ Pietri’ de Roth- 
schild, Lord ‘‘ Neil Gow” Rosebery, 
Mr. “Yellow Slave” Nelke, Mr. 
“ Cellini’ Neumann, Mr. “ Winki- 
pop” Astor, and Mr. ‘Sunder-St. 
Nat” Joel. Each got his winnings 
into five figures, only the “ Fairie” 
person happened to bag three times 
as much as either of the three last- 
named. 

coe ait & 
Manton’s Great Record. 
Ate Taylor, loyal to a fault to his 

employers, painstaking, patient, 

and eminently skilful, can also boast 
of possessing a halo of pleasant 
notoriety. He has won £52,665, 
and I am writing a day or two 
before the actual close so that he may 
yet bag a few more hundreds. He won 
46 races with 24 horses, though the Hon. 
George Lambton won no fewer than 52 
races with 27 horses, but his money total 
of £24,505 falls far short of the Manton 
haul. Willie Waugh with £20,990 has 
done wonders with a lot of bac 
horses, exception of course being 
made in the case of Winkipop. 
No fewer than eight others have 
worked into double figures. 
“ Atty” Persse has done well 
with Seaforth and Bachelor’s 
Double; Percy Peck’s chief 
winner was, of course, Neil Gow, 
though I notice he has won 
about £2,000 more for Lord 
Durham than in 1909. Mr. Gilpin 
had a big winner in the two- 
year-old Cellini, John Watson 
has done wonders with close 
on a dozen of Mr. Leo de Roth- 
schild’s two-year-olds, Andrew 
Joyner had a fine two-year-old 
winner in Borrow. Sam Picker- 
ing has done twice as well as 
in 1909, and Charlie Peck has 
done much better. 


te a i 


The Crack Jockeys. 
“To conclude a_ necessarily 
brief résumé I have to 
congratulate Frank Wootton 
on being top dog again among 
the jockeys. Maher might have 
been in his place had he been 
able to go to scale at a few 
pounds less. Considering his 
limitations he has done wonders. 


No. 492, NOVEMBER 30, 1910} THE TATLER 


GRUESOME RHYMES FOR GRUESOME MINDS 
The Tragedies of Little Willie and Papa. 


—_ 


——s 
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Willie in one of his best new sashes Presently the room grew chilly, 
Fell in the fire and was burnt to ashes. For nobody cared to poke poor Willie 


‘‘What is that there, oh dear mamma, 


That looks like strawberry jam?” 
‘Hush, hush! my child, it is papa 
Run over by a tram" 
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Piomeers im Petticoats 


HIS is an age of plucky, strenuous 
women. They vie with men in 
the field of sport, they seek to 
invade his political kingdom, and 

they penetrate the remotest corners of the 
world in search of big game and fresh 
adventures in a manner which makes 
man stand amazed at their daring. It is 
only a few years ago, for instance, that 
Mrs. Mary Gaunt, the novelist and 
traveller, started on a journey to the 
negro Republic of Liberia, which had not 
previously been visited by a white woman 
travelling alone. To Liberia and the 
surrounding countries on the West Coast 
of Africa belongs the unenviable reputa- 
tion of being the white man’s grave on 
account of its pestilent fevers; but Mrs. 
Gaunt laughs at the danger which daunts 
the strongest of men. 

hen again there is at present living 

with a tribe of Pueblo Indians in 
New Mexico an English lady, Miss Friere- 
Marreco, well known at Somerville Col- 
lege, Oxford, where she holds a research 
fellowship. Reticent to a degree the 
Pueblo Indians are apt to resent ina very 
hostile manner the inquisitiveness of- white 
people; but in spite of this Miss Friere- 
Marreco has gone amongst them without 
disguising the fact that she wants to study 
their manners and customs. She reminds 
one of the journey made last year by 
Dr. Agnes~ Lewis, a lady resident at 
Cambridge, and her friend, Mrs. Gibson, 
who, with a view to finding early-Christian 
manuscripts, travelled over hundreds of 
miles of Egyptian and Arabian deserts 
with only a Bedouin escort and pene- 
trated spots where no white women had 
ever trod belore.. Their journey was 
entirely successful and they discovered 
many precious manuscripts. 
sd it ca 

It is somewhat curious that African 

exploration seems to exercise the same 
fascination over 
women as it does 
men. Since, years 
ago, Miss H. M. 
Kingsley, niece of 
Canon __ Kingsley, 
with a small native 
escort explored the 
dreaded gorilla 
country in Western 
Africa, spent weeks 
among cannibals, 
and traversed 
thousands of miles 
through countries 
never before visited 
by Europeans much 
less by a_ white 
lady, a number of 
women have —fol- 
lowed in her foot- 
steps and added 
largely to our 
knowledge of the 
dark continent. 


P ro af ably the 

journey of Miss 
Charlotte Mansfield, 
who a short time 
ago married a 
well-known -South 
African mining 
engineer, is still 
fresh in the minds 
of many, for it was 
only last year that, 


unaccompanied by any other white per- 
son, she journeyed from the Cape to 
Cairo, covering 16,728 miles in seven 
months. 


She took only natives with her 


MISS CHARLOTTE MANSFIELD 


Who recently married a well-known South African 

mining engineer and journeyed from the Cape to 

Cairo, attended only by natives, covering 16,728 
miles in seven months 


and had to traverse many hundreds of 
miles on foot or in a hammock slung on 
a pole carried by native bearers. 
hen there is that intrepid traveller, 
Mrs. French Sheldon, who enjoys the 
distinction of being the first woman to 
be appointed a fellow of the Royal 


MRS. PEARY 


With her husband, the famous Arctic explorer, who as a bride followed Commander Peary on an 
expedition to the land of ice and snow. Her daughter, Mary (seen on left), was born in the Arctic 


circle, and is even now called ‘‘the Snow Baby” 
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Geographical Society, who has specialised 
in exploration on the African continent. 
Unaccompanied by any white person she 
has penetrated the country beyond the 
Stanley Falls and the Kasai district. She 
has camped in the midst of cannibals, 
been through regions where the men 
ranged upward in height from 6 ft. 4 in., 
and in order to learn all about fetishism 
and cults and secret societies in [ast 
Africa and the Congo actually entered 
into a blood brotherhood with about 
thirty tribes with whom she came into 
contact during her travels. 
& tie a4 
he first woman to undertake the 
journey from the Cape to Cairo which 
Miss Mansfield made last year was Miss 
Mary Hall, who in her book, “A Woman's 
Trek from the Cape to Cairo,” gives a 
striking description of the perils and hard- 
ships which such a journey entails. It is 
a curious fact, by the way, that Miss Hall 
was first led to pursue the adventurous 
calling of explorer through a voyage 
which. she undertook in search of health 
alter a prolonged illness. 
= t a 
sia Minor, Persia, Mashonaland, Abys- 
sinia, Eastern Soudan, and South 
Arabia. These are some of the out-of- 
the- way corners of the globe which Mrs. 
Theodore Bent las penetrated when she 
accompanied her late husband on his 
archeological expeditions. She has had 
several narrow escapes from death. In 
South Arabia she was nearly shot by 
bandits, while on another occasion she 
was ordered to dismount “in order that 
her throat might be cut.” Luckily better 
counsel prevailed with the would - be 
murderers. 
co & tt 
© woman, of course, has been so far 
north as Mrs. Peary, the wife-of the 
famous Arctic explorer, As a bride she 
followed her husband to the Arctic regions 
and is the only 
woman who has 
ever wintered witli 
an expedition in 


that portion of 
the globe; her 
daughter, indeed, 
was born in the 


Arctic regions. It 
is concerning this 
event that Com- 
mander Peary 
writes in his book, 
“Northward Over 
the Great Ice”: 
““On September 12 
(1891) an interesting 
event occurred at 
Anniversary Lodge 
in the arrival of a 
little mine - pound 
stranger, Mary 
Annighito — Peary. 
This little blue-eyed 
snowflake, born at 
the close of an 
Arctic summer day, 
deep in the heart of 


the white north, 
far beyond — the 
farthest limits of 


civilised people or 
habitations, saw the 
v7; cold grey light of 
\ the Arctic autumn 
once only before 
the great night 
settled upon us.” 
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PRINCIPAL Y IN NCHESTER 


Look Out for Your Laurels, Lamcashire Masses. 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS DOROTHY WARD 


Who is among the most popular principal boys that appear in pantomime in the provinces, will this year be seen as Little Jack Horner at the Manchester 

Theatre Royal. Miss Ward, who is not only exceedingly pretty but possesses a really beautiful voice, was last seen in London in ‘*A Waltz Dream,” 

when she took the part of the princess, a réle originally created by Miss Mary Gray. Since then she has appeared in Miss Evie Greene's part in ‘‘Havana” 
in the provinces and has made a great success in the music-halls 
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PICTORIAL POLITICS 


Dissolving Views, Dollars, amd Dukes. 


LAS! that our 
Christmas trade 
and the feelings 
of peace and 

zoodwill with which we 
more or less successfully 
cloak our horror of long 
and pressing bills has 
been rudely disturbed by 
the clash and clangour 
of an impending political 
battle, and it seems as if 
it will be fought with 
eyen more rancour than 
‘the previous one at the 
beginning of the year. 
There is no doubt that, 
wittingly or unwittingly, 
the Chancellor has stirred 
up class hatred in favour 
of his cause—a_ hatred 
which is assuredly finding 
its first expression in the 
labour troubles which 
have been so rife of late 


election is concerned even 
though their lives are de- 
pendent on the issue. 

He ci ok 
An? then look at the 

wealth of personality 
of the other side. The 
Premier — clearest and 
most convincing of 
speakers; Mr. Lloyd 
George, whose passionate 
Celtic eloquence holds 
greater sway oyer his 
audiences than anyone 
since John Bright ; ** Win- 
ston,” whose Iree-‘Trade 
campaign in Lancashire 
was perhaps the finest 
piece of canvassing ora- 
tory since the Midlothian 
campaign; Mr. Birrell, 
Lord Morley, Sir Edward 
Grey, Mr. Samuel, Sir 
Rufus Isaacs, and Sir J. A. 
Simon, to say nothing of 


months. Tine 
* oe es From “The Datly Dispatch” MANY) c) others. W hat a 
oe 3 = THE MOTIVE AT THE BACK OF IT splendid, virile, powerful 
eanwhile it 1S amus- John Bull: What are‘you dissolving for at this season of the year? There doesn't STOU Pp. If personality 
ing to compare the seem to be anything in the air to warrant it : j counts—and in such times 
lead f tk ER Snow Man: Ah, my friend, there are more things in heaven and earth than are aeeties thine ag 
eaders of the opposing dreamt of in your philosophy = as’ these nothing counts 


From “The Morning Leaaer” 


BRINGING AMERICAN DOLLARS TO ENGLAND 


‘The Tories’ Irishman of to-day was a gilt-edged 

bogey framed in American dollars. Since when 

had the British aristocracy started despising Ameri- 

can dollars? Many a noble house tottering to its 

fall had had its foundation underpinned ; had had 

its walls buttressed by a pile of American dollars.” 
—Mr. Lloyd Geonge at Mile End 


forces; there can be no 
possible doubt which of them 
has the heavier metal. On 
one side we have Mr. Bal- 
four towering above all in 
debating power and in philo- 
sophic discussion but lacking 
that power of leadership and 
conviction to which a more 
cramped brain capable of seeing 
only one side and oblivious to 
all else is such a_ necessity. 
‘There is Mr. Bonar Law, clever, 
shrewd debater, bravely tack- 
ling Manchester, the hotbed of 
Free Trade; there is Mr. F. I. 
Smith, most dashing of speakers, 
and Mr. Lloyd’ George’s only 
equal on the Unionist side as a 
platform orator; the honest 
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— From ** The Westminster Gazette” : 
A “POSSUMUS” ATTITUDE IN THE GRIP OF THE PEOPLE 
The Chief ’Possum (de haut en bas): Don't be in such One of Mr. Arthur Moreland’s clever anti- 


a hurry about shooting! We're just discussing the 
question of coming down. If you wait long enough 
we might come down part way 


peer cartoons published in ‘‘The Morning 
Leader" 


more—-the Liberal party need 
not fear the result of the 
challenge. 
& ir iit 

hat a chance there is at 

the present time in the 

Tory ranks for a second Lord 
Randolph Churchill who 
would sweep away. the fossi- 
lised collection of old ‘Voryism, 
prejudice, and class favouritism 
and purge the party into a state 
of healthy progressiveness. A 
clever young man on the Liberal 
side is watched, fostered, and 
encouraged. On the Conserva- 
tive side he eats his heart out 
waiting his turn behind a long 
queue of the “ old brigade,” and 
therein you may find the reason 


hard-working ‘“ Austen,’ who From “The Evening News” Why the talent is mostly on one 
will andcould never lead, and a THE NEW SECOND CHAMBER side and is likely to be until 
few ‘brilliant peers whose social Mr. Asquith: Excuse me, sir, but | d—don’t think the country will stand See pe BON are adopted, 
itions a single chamber and let us hope they will be 
positions put them clean out The Dhictator-r: Single chamber is ut, begorrah! An’ shure won't e P y 


of court as far as a popular O'Callaghan and Patrick Ford and meself be overlooking ye all the toime? adopted quickly. 
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“THE TATLER” FROM WITHIN. 


‘We have noticed that in the Christmas numbers of our clever American contemporaries photographs of the Editor and staff almost 

invariably appear by way of a Christmas greeting, and we feel that the idea is good enough to induce us to withdraw the veil 

of our modesty and show our kind readers striking portraits (by a famous special artist) of those who have in these pages 

endeavoured to interest and amuse them during the past year. We beg to say that all presents, Christmas boxes, and other 
bribes sent to the Editor or his staff will be instantly kept 


THE EDITOR'S WIFE THE EDITOR THE EDITOR'S MOTHER-IN-LAW . 
Who controls the Editor Who controls the paper Who controls the Editor's wife 


A BORED ROOM SCENE 


The artist has put in one representative only attired in a fur coat to give an idea of the quality. The said artist flatly declined to draw any further 
figures for the money 


LPLUBLLSP I poor 


“WITH SILENT FRIENDS” “IN TOWN AND OUT” ** THE SEARCHLIGHT IN SOCIETY" PRISCILLA (IN PARIS) 


Our literary critic at work The society reporter Or just outside it Sacked weekly by Editor's wife 


; THE OFFICE BOY THE DRAMATIC CRITIC POLITICS “RACING NOTEBOOK " FIRST SUB-EDITOR SECOND SUB-EDITOR 
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BY 
RICHARD 


KING. 
Christmas. 

HRISTMAS comes but once a year, 
and that is quite often enough, 
thank you. It is the season of 
bills and pills. I do not know 

any other festival which is half so ro- 
mantic in theory or so prosaic in reality. 
Primarily it is the children’s festival, but 
they, the sweet things, are invariably ill 
after it. It is the season for the happy 
exchange of tokens of good will, but show 
me the person who ever gets what he wants. 
Those who would give us our heart’s 
desire if they could can only afford a pin- 
cushion, while those who by a stroke of 
their magic wand might turn this world 
iuto a paradise only send us an 
invitation toadulldinner. Per- 
sonally (and I always breathe 
this desire several weeks in 
advance) I greatly prefer books 
to anything—at least, anything 
I am ever likely to get. In 
books the unwary can. hardly 
go far wrong in their choice, 


especially in these days of 
elaborate and _ beautiful re- 
prints. In the case of new 


books the task, I own, is more 
difficult. I have tried this week 
to give the names of a few 
little volumes which are at once 
new, pretty to look at as 
becomes a present, and ridicu- 
lously cheap, so will appeal to 
all. They are not for every taste 
however, so the reader must not 
blame me if a friend of his 
takes it into his head to send 
him one. But he can always 
have revenge because he is not 
likely to receive more than one. 


co cd & 


The Wisdom of the East. 
" oO one can understand a 
king but a king; there- 
fore God has made each of us 
a king in miniature so to 
speak over a-kingdom which is 
an infinitely reduced copy of 
his own. The soul, itself un- 
located and indivisible, governs 
the body as God governs the 
universe. In short, each of us 
is entrusted with a little king- 
dom and charged not to be 
careless in the administration of 
it.’ This passage briefly sums 
up the philosophy of Al Ghaz- 
zali as it is to be ‘found in 
“The Alchemy of Happiness,” 
which has just been inlcuded by Mr. John 
Murray in his admirable “Wisdom of 
the East” series. 


genius. 


ee as 


The Eastern Philosopher. 
hen speaking of Ghazzali, Renan 
calls him ‘“‘ the most original mind 
among the Arabian philosophers.’ Not- 
withstanding this he is comparatively 
unknown to the readers of the Western 
world, There. is something wonderfully 
ennobling about his teaching. “The 
essence of each creature,” he writes, “is to 
be sought in that which is highest in it 
and peculiar to it.” Punishment, he as- 
sures us, is not an arbitrary infliction 
imposed upon us from a power that lies 
beyond us but the natural working out of 
consequences. Like all Eastern religious 


aw 


has awarded the author its annual prize. 
discovered by the late Charles Louis Philippe,and upon his death this story 
of ‘*Marie Claire” was brought out under the enthusiastic patronage of 


teachers, too, he deprecates the influence 
of the world upon the progress of the soul. 
“The deceitful character of the world,” 
he writes, “comes out in the following 
way. It pretends that it will always 
remain with you, while as a matter of fact 
it is slipping away from you moment by 
moment and bidding -you farewell.” 
Fate. 

ut there is little of absolute fatalism in 

the philosophy of Ghazzali. There 
is little, too, of that passionate melan- 
choly for things passing away which 
Hafiz sings in his beautiful “ Rubdiyat ” 
(Murray) :— 
The way to thee lies over grief and pain ; 
The soul gropes on, the darkness doth remain. 
We only look upon the perfect face 

When the lamp, failing, shows the quest is vain. 


MADAME MARGUERITE AUDOUX 


The poor Parisian seamstress, whose pathetic story of her life, published 
under the title of ‘Marie Claire,” is acclaimed on all sides as a work of 
It has already been crowned by the Académie de Goncourt, which id 
Her wonderful talent was first 


Octave Mirbeau 


Rather does he seek to tell men that their 
greatness, their true salvation, lies within 
themselves, and that merely to say, “‘ Lord, 
I am a sinner,” avails man nothing. “ The 
true greatness of man lies in his capacity 
for eternal progress, otherwise in this tem- 
poral sphere he is the weakest of all 
things, being subject to hunger, thirst, heat, 
cold, and sorrow.”’ Or again, “He who 
knows. himself knows God; that is, by 
contemplation of his own being and attri- 
butes man arrives at some knowledge of 


God.” 


A New “ Rubaiyat.” 

“[ here is something intensely spiritual 
and beautiful about this “ Alchemy 

of Happiness.” It is not only interesting 

to a Western mind as showing the trend 
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of religious thought in the East but also 
extremely helpful and stimulating as well. 
Turning to “The Rubdiyat of Hafiz,’”” 
a verse of which I have already quoted, 
while it will never take the place in our 
hearts of “ The Rubdiyat of Omar Khay- 
yam” as it has come down to us through 
the genius of FitzGerald, it nevertheless 
contains several exquisite things. Take, for 
example, these beautiful lines :— 


O time of broken vows that none would mend ! 
The bitter foe was once a faithful friend. 

So to the skirts of solitude I cling 
Lest friendship lure me to an evil end. 


O great soul! How gladly would I give 
All thatI am to thee by whom I live. 

If thou wouldst know the bitterness of hell, 
Pour triendship’s water through an empty sieve- 


Each day some greater grief my heart hath 
borne ; 

Mine eyes are pierced by separa- 
tion’s thorn ; 

And destiny to all my plaint 

replies, 

“ Another 
morn.” 


Youth is the tap that draws the 
wine most sweet. 
Unhappy lover, drink and drown 
defeat. 
Creation rocks to ruin in the end, 
And ruined lords their ruined hall 
complete. 


load awaits another 


ie % te 


Thoughts from ‘‘ The Alchemy 
of Happiness.” 
“*T*he knowledge of the soul 
plays a more important 
part in leading to the know- 
ledge of God than the know- 
ledge of our body and _ its 
functions.” 

“Those whose eyes never 
see beyond the world of phe- 
nomena are like those who 
mistake servants of the lowest 
rank for the king.” 

“ Love is. the seed of happi- 
ness.” 

“The world is a paradise 
for infidels but a prison for the 
faithful.” 

“Every sinner carries with 
him into the world beyond 
death the instruments of his 
own punishment.” 

“Consult women and act 
contrary to what they advise.” 

“The beginning of all mis- 
chief is in the eye.” 


% & 


A Tragic Love Story. 

Bt if the yearning of Hafiz 
for wine and “the girl 

whose figure shamed the 

cypress tall’? —symbolical of “entire 

forgetfulness’? though they be—fills us. 


_with tender interest, what shall we say to. 


the passionate, unhappy outpourings of 
“Abelard and Héloise” (Gay and Han- 
cock), those immortal lovers whose story 
Miss Ella Wheeler Wilcox says in her new 
book of poems (rhyming paraphrases of 
the original letters) “has trailed across 
the centuries like a burning comet across 
the heavens”? ‘That tragic love tale, con- 
tained in five remarkable letters left by 
the lovers, is still a singularly vivid page 
in the literature of the world. Miss 
Wilcox's rhymed version is admirable in 
many ways. Take, for example, the first 
of these letters. One seems to feel the 
rebellious, tempestuous passion of the 
woman who for the sake of her lover's. 

(Continued on p. 2761 
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STRENGTHENING THE BONDS 
Of the Greatest Empire in the World’s History. 


THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT ARRIVING IN SOUTH AFRICA 


The South African tour of the Duke of Connaught has been a veritable triumph. The outward and homeward journeys of the Duke and his family will 

total some 18,000 miles, 4,000 of which will be covered by rail in South Africa. The Duke left Portsmouth on October 10 last, and is expected back in 

England on December 26. To-day (Wednesday) the Duke of Connaught is due to leave Johannesburg on his way to Pietermaritzburg, one of the last 
places to be visited before his return 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


reputation had made herself a nun, It 
shows, too, how in love the woman was 
the strongest, the most unreasoning, the 
weakest, and most generous in her passion. 
The man’s letters—breathing little more 
than an affectionate regard for a passion 
which has outlived its fire—are like douches 
of cold water upon glowing embers :— 
By that vast love and passion which I bore you, 
“By these long years of solitude and grief, 
By all my vows, I pray and I implore vou, 
Assuage my sorrows with a sweet relief. 
Among these holy women, sin abhorring, 
Whose snow-white thoughts fly ever to the 
cross, 
[ am a sinner, with my passions warring, 
All unrepentant, grieving for my loss. 
Oh, not through zeal, religion, or devotion 
Did I abandon those dear paths we trod ; 
I followed only one supreme emotion, 
I took the veil for Abelard—not God ! 
O vows, Oconvent, though you have estranged 
My lover's heart, behold my own unchanged. 


A; Contrast. 
And now, coming from the sublime— 
** well, if not to “the ridiculous, at least 
to. the surround- 
ings of another 
world—here are a 
few of some of the 
amusing and witty 
tales which Mr. 
Ralph Nevill has 
edt together in his 
entertaining  vo- 
lume, “‘ Sporting 
Days and Sporting 
Ways” (Duck- 
worth). A wealthy 
and well-known 
London brewer 
once thought pro- 
per to join a pack 
of foxhounds. He 
was well mounted 
but dressed in 
rather a conspi- 
cuous manner. A 
French nobleman 
was so struck with 
his appearance 
that he asked the 
master, who knew 
something of 
French, if he were 
not “un grand 
militaire.” ‘ No,” 
was the reply, “il 
n’ést qu'un Che- 
valier de Malte.” 
Here is another. 
“A well-to-do 
north countryman 
having just been 
married went up 
to the rector after 
the ceremony and 


Days 


John, you've highly insulted the parson to- 
day ; I’m ashamed of you.’ ‘Jane,’ said he, 
“hawd your noise; I don't like to drop 
old customs—I never bought a pig in my 
life but I got something back for luck.’ ” 


a Ea & 


An Entertaining Volume. 


ut Mr. Nevill is the most delightful 
bookmaker imaginable. He collects 

all sorts of entertaining material connected 
with his subject or not as the case may 
be, and he strings it together with some 
delightful comments and humorous 
remarks in between, so that one goes 
reading on and on until one becomes so 
interested and entertained that to lay the 
book down is impossible. In ‘‘ Sporting 
and Sporting Ways” there are 
stories of fox-hunting, practical joking, 
shooting, highway robbery, gambling, 
pugilism, racing, and as one of the above 
tales shows—marriage. Although’ most 
of them relate to England over a ‘hundred 
years ago, they are all so vivid, so enter- 
taining and so racy that it isa matter of 


> 


absolutely no importance where or when 
they happened to take place. 
* co it 

Thoughts from ‘‘ Sporting Days and 
Sporting Ways.” 
s [2 order to enjoy the present it is 

necessary to be intent on the present. 
To be doing one thing and: thinking of 
another is a very unsatisfactory mode of 
spending lile.” 

-“ A great number of people of the 
present day are always wishing themselves 
to be somewhere but where they are, or 
thinking of something else but what they 
are doing, or of somebody else than to 
whom they are speaking. This is the 
way to enjoy nothing and to eas 
nobody.” 

“Time, far more effectively en any 
Socialistic nostrums, seems to bring all 
things to a level.” 

a ig a 
Messrs. Black’s Beautiful Books. 
ut this season of the year is the time par 


excellence for beautiful books. From 
Messrs. Black 1 
have just received 
another of their 
famous volumes 
devoted to cele- 
brated — countries 


and cities at home 
and abroad. In 
the present in- 
stance the work 
is devoted to 
Malta,” of which 
a very picturesque 
and graphic ac- 
count is given by 
Mr. Frederick W. 
Ryan. The illus- 
trations are from 
the brush of Vit- 
torio Boron, and 
the artis t has 
caught to admira- 
tion the wonderful 
beauty of colour- 
ing and _ pictu- 
resque charm ol 
the famous [orti- 
fied island in the 
Mediterranean. 
From the same 
firm I have also 
received a delight- 
ful book devoted 
to “The People 
of Egypt.” This 
is primarily a vo- 
lume of clever 
drawing and im- 
pressions by Mr. 
Lance Thackeray. 
In his black-and- 


said, ‘Sur, what white work he re- 
mun I pay?’ The sembles somewhat 
rector said, ‘ Seven the late Mr. Tom 
shillings.’ ‘Sur,’ Browne. There is 
said John, ‘it’s a the same vividness 
great deal of of passing types, 
money, will na ye the same rather 
gi’ me something farcical humour, 
back for luk?’ and the same bril- 
The rector out of liance of execu- 
patience walked tion. Thecoloured 

John, turning pictures, too, are 
then to his bride, very beautifully 
bid her prepare to reproduced. This 
go. The bride, delightful volume 
however, looking has also the ad- 
her sweet spouse vantage of an 
steadily: in the MISS ETHEL LE NEVE 0 introduction by 
face, said, ‘ Dear In the suit in which she posed as ‘Master Robinson” when she left England with Dr \Q pper Mr. Gordon Home. 
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MAROONED. By Balfour Ker. 


A ROMANTIC PROTEST AGAINST THIS “GOLDEN AGE* 
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“FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD.” 


From ‘Harper's Magazine" 
Gane 
TES 


A LITTLE STUDY IN BLACK AND WHITE. BY RALPH YARDLEY 


Wisse Sep Rey aes 


Don’t lay there 


like 


a great, 


silly ; 


look 


1 
out and 


take 


number 
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THE BATTLE. By G. E. Studdy. 


ONE ALE! 
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SLYNESS OF SYLVIA ; 


Dear Mamma,—! arrived here safely and of course | refused to hunt as | —Well, | went to the meet and they found immediately, so | hopped over 
had promised you | wouldn't, but Captain Spicer (whom | met last year with 

a little fence 
Ethel) has lent me a quie: little pony just to trot to the meet and 


—And then trotted quietly along looking for the hounds . . . 
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OR, HOW AEPT WER PROMISE. 


ERNE su - 
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—So we trotted home, and he told me what a good little girl | was to keep 
—Captain Spicer came up and persuaded me to go home, and | thought 1.) jyomise, and would | allow him to take care of me after we got home 
of my promise to you, mamma, and said | wouldn't even look at them for ever and ever; and | said | would. And oh, mamma! | am so 


any longer . . happy. —Your dutiful daughter, Sylvia 
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‘When you were born, a little child, 
Think how you cried while others smiled. 
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So live that whem you come to die 
You them may smile and others cry.” 


C. Lewis 


—QO 


THE TATLER (SUPPLEMENT, No. 492, NovEMBER 30, IgI10 


“NONE SO BLIND,” @c. By Tony Sarg. 


‘John! John! Wake up; there’s a burglar in the room” es 
‘Rubbish, Maria; lie down and go to sleep” \ 
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A SPIRITED REJOINDER. : By George Belcher. 


Gentleman (who has seen better days, to kindly old lady who has sent him some cherry brandy for a Christmas present) : 
| appreciate your kindness very much for the little gift you sent me, not merely for the cherries themselves—er—but—er—for 
the spirit in which they were sent 
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BASHFUL: ‘By M. L.\ Attwell. 
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The _Yarisian Diamond ‘Comparcy 


The “Illustrated Sporting and The “Sketch.” 


Dramatic News.” 


“Take, for example, the really | 

“As to the designs of the Parisian 
Diamond Company, they are more 
beautiful than those into which real 
gems are wrought, and indeed it would 
be a clever expert who could tell them 
from real stones when they are set in 
exactly the same way, only with far 
more variationand more art astoform.” 


splendid jewels that are constantly 
being produced by the Parisian Dia- 
mond Company, which not only rival 
the costly wares of the greatest 


2 RICE 
APD) 


@= 


jewellers, but in many instances excel 
them in their beauty and perfection of 


design.” 


f 
N 


Ain important Stock of Inexpensive Novelties 
suitable for Xmas Gifts. 


Priced Catalogue illustrating Diamond Ornaments and 
Ghe Company's great Specialite—Pearls. Post Free. 


7 “ ” 
Extract from the “Lady's Pictorial.” te eel paleo ncaa 

“The premier position secured, and success- 
fully held year alter year, by the Parisian 
Diamond Company renders one a little diffident 
in proflering approval. 

“*There arenogems o! counterfeit characterlike 
those provided by this Company, whose pearls 
are rivalling their confyéves of nature all the 
world over. Many a story, more exciting than any 
told in fiction, could the Company unfold of the 
copies they have achieved of celebrated treasures, 
so periectin detail,colour andall the subtle little 
unevennesses 0! nature, as to deceive, not merely 
the owner of the original piece, but very experts 
themselves. The colour ol the Company’s pearls 
is nature’s very own, and therein lies the great 
strength of their position in that regard, and itis 
a secret most justifiably and jealously guarded.” 


“A rope or string of the Parisian Diamond 
Company’s pearls may be worn side by side with 
a row that costs three thousandsterling, and the 
clearest north light will disclose no inequalities 
ofyalue. Many imitators have tried to copy them, 
but the method of the creation is as well kept as 
the secret of the constituents of Benedictine or 


Chartreuse was kept by faithful monks, and all 


attempts, without exception, have therefore been 


obviously and frankly failures.” 


85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, & 43, Burlington Arcade, W. 


(Opposite Marshall & Snelgrove'’s.) (Facing Liberty’s, Chesham House.) (Burlington Gardens End.) 
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and 
the 


By Richard Ming. 


T was all very well for the Tobacco 
Plant to talk. TEvery flower in the 
old manor garden knew that she only 
came out at night and had a nasty 

smoking-room mind. The Convolvulus 
growing over the garden wall, who went 
to bed at respectable hours, fully believed 
her to be a thoroughly improper person. 

“To the impure,’ she whispered con- 

-fidentially to the Old Yew Hedge, into 
whose society she had pushed herself that 
summer, ‘‘to the 
impure all things 


are. They used to meet each other over 
there by the old sundial when the little 
Titian-haired Lady’s parents had gone to 
bed. What a fine, handsome man he was 
too, so gallant and so brave. And she— 
well, she was a girl at the time with a 
sweet, sad, rather wistful face, and the 
most glorious hair you ever saw; not 
streaked with grey as it is nowadays but 
rich, dark, and glowing, with the most 
wonderful glint of pure sunlight in it, and 


are impure.” 

She considered 
that sentence 
rather smart. 

“Everybody 
knows,’ she 
added, “ the little 
Titian - haired 
Lady has never 
had a lover. She 
is far too gentle, 
far too modest, far 


too refined. Be- 
sides, she leads 
such a_ lonely, 


melancholy life all 
by herself in the 
old manor house. 
Nobody ever visits 
her, she. receives 
absolutely no one. 
When the weather 
is fine she sits 
there by the old 
sundial where she 
can see just round 
the bend of the 
road — she - sits 
there all by her- 
self and watches, 
and watches, and 
watches. But of 
course no one ever 
comes. I have 
seen her weeping 
too—l have seen 
her weeping many, 


many times. And 
one does not 
mourn when one 


has a lover, does 
one?” 

** All the same, 
my dear,” inter- 
rupted the Old 
Yew Hedge gently 
(she considered the 
Convolvulus a dis- 
tressingly pushful 
person and even 
more of an upstart 
than the parvenu 
seedlings), “all the 


** And my sweetness,” added the Pink. 

“Oh! how the deuce do you know all 
that?” interrupted the Convolvulus with 
great irritation. 

And they all chimed in in chorus, 
“He told her so over there by the old sun- 
dial, and the sundial, of course, never, 
never tells a lie.” 

- “You see, my dear,” continued the Old 
Yew Hedge with becoming gravity, ‘‘ he 
was very much in love with her at the 
time, and when 
you have lived as 
long—or even half 
as long—as | have 
you will know 
that as long as 
his passion lasts a 
man tells a woman 
that her loveliness 
is more wonderful 
than the loveliness 
of any flower, and 
then like us he 
throws her away 
on the rubbish 
heap the moment 
his passion is 
dead.” 

Still,” de- 
manded the Con- 
volvulus, getting 
exceedingly angry 
and humiliated 
that she had never 
been compared to 
anything but a 
weed in all her 
life, “if he really 
and truly loved 
her why did he 
not stay by her 
side always?” 

BO) is Sant yy 
dear!” explained 
the Old Yew 
IsleGleG) = Min ghe 
parents simply 
wouldn’t hear of 
the match. They 
considered him an 
interloper and a 


fraud. They used 
to stroll round the 
garden in the 
evening after 
dinner and say 
the most horrid 
things all about 


his family and his 
prospects and his 
career. Still, the 
little Titian- 
haired Lady used 
to meet him all 
the same, though 


same, my dear,” 


; “YOU 
she said, “ for once 
in a way the 
Tobacco Plant is right. Many, many 


years ago the little Titian-haired Lady 
who lives by lierself at the old manor 
house really and truly had a lover.” 

“Ha, ha!” jeered the Tobacco Plant 
with horrid innuendo, “you see I don’t 
come out when it is dark for nothing 
alter all.” < 

‘“* He was a soldier,” continued the Old 
Yew Hedge just as if nobody had inter- 
rupted her; “he was a soldier and he wore 
a red coat, and his face was tanned by 
suns which are stronger than ours ever 


WILL 


when she let it down it reached almost to 
her feet. Her eyes too!” 

“Her eyes were just like mine,” cried 
the Forget-me-not. 

“And her lips like me,’’ chimed the 
Rose. 

“ Her hands had my lovely purity,” re- 
marked the Lily languidly. 

“She was modest like I am,’ added 
the Violet. 

“ And simple like Iam,” said the Daisy. 

“With my stateliness,” cried the Sun- 
flower. 


14, 


COME BACK TO ME!” SHE CRIED PITEOUSLY yy ~ 
(@) wre 


no one knew and 
Sow pe hight never 
ells its secrets. 

“At last,” it continued, “his regi- 
ment—or whatever they call it —was 
ordered out to the war. There was some 
fighting going on somewhere, but alas! 
my memory is beginning sadly to fail me 
and I haven’t the very least idea where 
although they did tell me. But I shall 
never forget as long as | live how the little 
Titian-haired Lady wept when she heard 
the news. The night when they bade 
each other good-bye was the saddest thing 
I have seen in all my long life. You see, 
1 know allabout it beeause—well, because 


(Continued on p. 17 
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A VERY EARLY BIRD. By Starr Wood. 


Ecoicce 


Leonard Squirrel: Last season was dreadful; all the nuts | collected had worms in them 
Isaac Goldfinch: How much vill you take for de lot? 
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THE ROSE AND THE RUBBISH HEAP—cont. 


they hid themselves in my shadow so that 

no one in the house should see them. It 

vas a moonlight night, one of those 

moonlight nights when, as she whispered 

to him while he held her in his arms, 
‘Heaven's ebon vault 

Seems like a canopy which love has spread 

To curtain her sleeping world. 

*“*You will come back to me,’ she 
cried piteously. ‘Oh, swear—swear that 
you will come back to me.’ And he pro- 
mised—he promised by all the sanctity of 
their love that he would return to her— 
he would return in the honour and glory 
of war, and he would make her his wile. 

“And then,’ added the Old Yew 
Hedge, “their lips met in that kiss which 
most humans receive once in their lives as 
a benediction from Heaven.” 

“And that night,” interrupted the Rose 
slowly with enormous gravity as became 
the. situation, “that night one of the 
loveliest of my ancestors was ravished. 
Poor thing, she was celebrated for her 
beauty, and we all know that loveliness is 
a fatal gift. When she came out many 
people considered her the most beautiful 
débutante of the season. Alas! she was 
cruelly to suffer for this priceless posses- 
‘sion. That evening, when the little 
Titian-haired Lady bade her lover good- 
bye, she was literally dragged from her 
friends—and not even with a pair of 
scissors! The tragedy of her demise 
has become a tradition in our family,” 
continued the Rose, ‘‘ and to overcome 
it we have all of us tried to cultivate 
grubs ever since.” : 

“T recollect the incident. perfectly 
well,” remarked the Old Yew Hedge. 
“He pinned her onto the corsage of 
‘the little Titian-haired Lady’s evening 
dress, and then. he kissed her again 
and again and told her to keep it, to 
keep it always, for—for his sake. 

“And after that,” she continued, “I 
remember seeing the little Titian-haired 
Lady rushing blindly in the darkness 
towards the house, and I recollect that 
she was sobbing—sobbing as_if her 
heart would break. As she disappeared 
round the bend of the garden wall I 
rustled my branches in sympathy for 
the other broken heart which she had 
left behind.” 

“And was he crying too?” de- 
manded the Forget-me-not, who dearly 
loved romance. 

“Crying!” smiled the Old Yew Hedge 
grimly, ‘““ why he never uttered a sound. 
He just stood there in the darkness gazing 
after the little Titian-haired Lady’s retreat- 
ing form. Then he lit a cigar and strolled 
out into the moonlight, and as he went 
away I heard him mutter—half to himself, 
half to the night :— 

How sad and bad and mad it was— 

But then, how it was sweet ! 
And—and—it is twenty years ago now,” 
she added, “cand I have never seen him 
again.” 

“And all that time,’ chimed in the 
Rose, ‘all that time that ancestor—that 
beautiful ancestor of mine—has lain in 
the little Titian-Haired Lady’s Bible 
embalmed in solitary loveliness. The 
Bumble Bee brings messages to me from 
her from time to time, and she says that 
though she has kept her colouring won- 
derfully well her life is otherwise a very 
dull one. The only souls she has to talk 
to are the Adamses, and they wear no 
clothes, so of course she can’t know them, 
for we are very particular in our family. 
If it were not for the fact that every 
evening the little itian-haired Lady 


takes lrer out and kisses her tenderly she 
feels that she would fade away from the 
monotony of it all. It is so dull being 
good when there are no temptations, and 
when there are no temptations one can’t 
have the pleasure of ‘ falling down to rise 
again, You see that one moment at 
night is the only time she ever comes out 
of her prison.” 

“ At any rate,” interrupted the Tobacco 
Plant, who was becoming giddy now that 
the sun was going down, “at any rate 
the little Titian-haired Lady won’t want 
your ancestor much in the future now— 
now that she has got her soldier lover 
back again once more.” : 

“Back again!” cried the Old Yew 
Hedge incredulously. ‘‘ Back again! Why 
I thought he was dead.” 

“Dead! Not a bit of it,’ -answered 
the Tobacco Plant gaily. “They were 
standing together by the old sundial last 
night alter you had all gone to bed and 
there was another woman with them, but 
I did not catch her name.” 

“And did they kiss each other?” 
asked the Forget-me-not, dying to hear 
all the details. “Did they kiss, and did 
he take her in hisarms? Do—do tell me. 


THE REAL THING IN ATMOSPHER 


The Aviator (during somnambulism) : My! but it's chilly! 
| must be up seven thousand feet easily!—From New 


York ** Puck” 


But Iam sure that he did. I can imagine 
it all so well. He said to her, ‘ Dirling, 
do you remember years and years ago 
how we loved each other in this old gar- 
den, and how we parted, and how I went 
away? And now, when we are both old, 
Ihave come back again, and—and—we 
shall never be parted again, never any 
more, as long as we live.’ ” 

But the Tobacco Plant only roared 
with laughter. 

‘“He neither kissed her,’ she cried, 
“he neither kissed her nor took her in 


‘his arms. On the contrary, he just laughed 


a loud good-natured Jaugh and said, ‘ Do 
you remember, Molly, what a couple {of 
young fools we were in this garden many 
years ago?’” 

“And what did the little Titian-haired 
Lady answer?” demanded the Old Yew 
Hedge. 

“She said, ‘Colonel, youth will be 
youth I suppose, and we were both of us 
foolish and romantic in those days. 
They are so long ago it seems as if 
they had never—never been. And—and 
you must not remind me of these things 
now. And she looked anxiously across 
towards the other lady.” 
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“And what did she say?” asked the 
Old Yew Hedge. 

“She said,” replied the Tobacco Plant, 
“she said, ‘Oh, don’t mind me, my dear, 
Hubert has told me all—all about it.’ 
And afterwards they all sauntered into 
the house, and I have not seen the soldier 
or the other lady since.” 

“And was the little Titian-haired 
Lady weeping?” asked the Forget-me- 
not. 

“Weeping? Nota bit of it. She was 
laughing and talking gaily all the time.” 

“Perhaps she doesn’t care,” remarked 
the Old Yew Hedge. 

“Care!” cried the Rose. “ You who 
have known the little Titian-haired Lady 
all her life, you say that she does not care ? 
Why, I tell you she cares horribly, cruelly. 
When she and the old soldier and the 
other woman went in the house last night 
they were all laughing and talking to- 
gether as jolly as could be. No one who 
saw them would have dreamt that. life 
was not a perpetual joke to them all. 
But life, alas! is deepest lived in the 
silence when one is alone. As the Titian- 
haired Lady bade her lover good night 
he took her hands in his—they were 
standing on the threshold of her room 
and the moon shining down the pas- 
sage silhouetted them out against its 
light—and he said to her, ‘Molly, I 
used to think that you cared for me 
once upon a time. Did you?’ And 
she answered him with never a falter 
in that grave voice of hers, ‘ Hubert, 
perhaps—perhaps I did—once upon 
atime.’ And then he kissed her hand 
and left her. And she stood there in 
the darkness leaning up against the 
half-open door watching his retreating 
figure. Then in the silence of the 
sleeping house she heard the sound of 
an opening door, which was closed 
again, shutting out two cheerful voices 
and the sound of laughter within. As 
the night fell on the darkened house 
she tottered. backwards into the room, 
sobbing as if her heart would break. 
In the moonlight she stretched out her 
hands for the Bible and took from it 


@_the rose which he had given her long 


ago. Crushing it in her hands she 

groped her way towards the window. 

Letting her arms lean wearily upon the 

sill she gazed out sadly into the garden. 
Perhaps it was that she was living over 
once more those scenes of long ago which 
only the Old Yew Hedge has seen and 
which only we flowers know; perhaps it 
was that she was dreaming again those 
dreams which henceforward she realised 
could.never, never be, never—as long as 
she lived. Whatever her thoughts were 
they seemed to be now beyond all tears. 
She simply stood there in the silence 
gazing with eyes that saw not over 
the moonlit world. And, in the misery of 
her disillusion, she crumpled, all uncon- 
sciously, the rose which he had given her 
to keep for his sake so long and long ago. 
Some of its poor faded petals floated out 
into the midnight air, and some fell in a 
mass at her feet.” 

“But how the devil do you know any- 
thing at all of this?” demanded the 
Tobacco Plant, who was furious that the 
sequel of the story had been taken out of 
her hands. 

For a moment the Rose hung her head, 
then she murmured at last with infinite 
sadness, “‘ The Bumble Bee told me so. He 
foundsome of the remains of my beautiful 
ancestor on—on the rubbish heap—only 
this morning.” 
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Tailors & Breeches Makers. 


THE NEW FROCK OVERCOAT. 


The new Frock Overcoat which we are introducing this season will appeal 

irresistibly to the critical tastes of the man about town. Its appearance is at once 

elegant and debonair. We have had the privilege of making this coat for many 

of the leading West-end actors, and it is a production which carries with it that 
note of distinction so beloved by the well-dressed man. 


Our business is conducted upon a rigid Gash basis. No credit 
accounts are opened. By this system we are enabled to offer 
perfectly cut clothes, tailored from the identical materials 
sold by other West End firms at double the price for credit. 


NEW FROCK OVERCOAT- - - - - from 84/- 


NEWBURY ULSTERS Sys - - - 99 84/- 

1 LOUNGE SUITS - td bf 3 2 = 2 23 63/ iz 
a THE NEWBURY FLEECE ULSTER. 

a An ideal wrap. New, original, and an infinite improvement upon all existing styles. Designed by one 


a2, of the principals of our House, this new model is perfe¢tly balanced, with pivot sleeves and expansive 
skirts. Made in our noted Peebles Fleece materials, very soft to touch, very light and very warm for 
London or for Country wear. 


Cory Rien? 
Wear 4 BRADLEY! 


Upon application we shall be pleased to forward our new book, ‘‘ART AND THE MAN.’ Every 
illustration is an actual photograph. The information it contains is exclusive, and it ranks as the 
most artistic publication on men’s dress extant. 


13, Southampton Row, W.C. 


’Phone No.: 1234 GERRARD. 
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BROADWOOD’S 


New Steel Barless 
Pianos and Player Pianos. 


Sir John BENNETT Limited 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS 


Na eeiey eke 
xO a Speciality. 
Diamonds, £11, Diamonds, £15. 
also from Se en] Various patterns 

£8 to £50 £8 to £5 
Sir John ‘Bennett, Ltd., have the finest i 


stock of Rings in London, comprising 
all the newest and most choice designs, 
mounted with Diamonds, Emeralds, Rubies, 


Diamonds with 


Diamonds with Sapphires, Pearls, and other Precious Sapphires or Rubies, 
Ruby Cresapphite, £11 


Stones, ranging in price from £1 to £250. 
Intending purchasers may depend upon the 
best of quality at the lowest cash prices. 


a 


Diamonds, £10. [1lustrated Catalogues of Watches, Clocks, Diamonds, £20 
Large selection of In every style of 


2-part rings and Jewellery sent post free. setting, from £8 
65, CHEAPSIDE, E.C., & 105; REGENT STREET, W. 
' LONDON. 


Impaired Digestion. 


Diet yourself. Choose a food which is easily 
digested, nourishing and palatable. Milk and 
whole wheat are the staple ingredients of the 
perfect diet. The ‘Allenburys’ Diet is a combination 
of both in a partially predigested form, and is 
delicious to take. It gives tone to the whole system. 
Made in a minute—add boiling water only. 


Unique achievement in Pianoforte construction. 
A Steel Barless Grand fitted with Interior Playing Mechanism. 


Large Sample 
sent on receipt 
of 3d. stamps. 


CALL AT THE SHOWROOMS. 


BROADWOODS, 


Conduit Street, Bond Street, LONDON, W. 


Of Chemists, 1/6 and 3/- per tin. 
ALLEN & HANBURYS Ltd., Lombard Street, London. 


SUPPLEMENT, No. 492, NovEMBER 30, IoIo] THE TATLER 


elie [ATLER* 
SrORrNG SECTION. 


THE DUCHESS OF WESTMINSTER SNAPPED AT A RECENT. MEET OF THE CHESHIRE HOUNDS \¢ 


The Duchess of Westminster, who is seen above, has been absent from the hunting field since the beginning of last season. The duchess, whose romantic 

engagement and marriage to the Duke of Westminster caused such interest at the time, is the daugtiter of Colonel William Cornwallis-West and a sister 

of the beautiful Princess Pless, who has been so ill recently. Mrs. George Cornwaltis-West (Lady Randolph Churchill), the mother of Mr. Winston 

Churchill, is of course a sister-in-law of the duchess. The Duke of Westminster is a most versatile sportsman and one of the largest landowners in 

England. The duchess, who is petite and very charming, is a clever singer, an amateur actress. and a keen rider to hounds, The duchess is seen taiking 
to Mr. Hugh Tinsley 
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a way SOT DIANOLA PIANO i 
is=- 


(Steinway, Weber, or Steck Piano) 


in Your Home TO-MORROW ? 


O you realise that through the Pianola Piano, you 
can immediately gain an ‘intimate practical know- 
ledge of all the music that the genius of eminent 

composers has given to the world >? Have you really 
considered that the Pianola Piano must be an excep- 
tionally remarkable instrument, or else it never would 
have gained the testimony and support of every leading 
musician ? 


Do you know that we have introduced facilities 
for payment which make it possible for almost every- 
one to own a Pianola Piano >? Do you realise that you 
are accustomed to spend far more on fleeting pleasures 
than a Pianola Piano, and the life-long satisfaction of 
personally producing music, would cost you ? 


We will deliver the Pianola Piano for a small 
initial payment, and you can pay the balance on terms 
which will practically suit your convenience. 


Is it not almost imperatively worth. your while to 
see about a Pianola Piano > 


Orchestrelle Company, 


AEOLIAN HALL, 


ny 135-6-7, New Bond St., London,W. 


Either call at /®olian Hall or write for full 
particulars, specifying Catalogue P.P. 


some may go— 


Incorporated Governor: ; But VERITAS last 
A.D. SIR NEVILE LUBBOCK, a 
1720. K.C.M.G. for ever. 


HEAD OFFICE. 


No Company offers better Security or is more favourably Rnown 
for liberality in the treatment of its Policy holders than the 


Royal Exchange 


ASSURANCE. 


TRUSTEESHIPS AND EXECUTORSHIPS UNDERTAKEN. 


Policies issued FIRE, LIFE, SEA, ACCIDENTS, MOTOR CAR, at lowest 
to cover loss PLATE GLASS, BURGLARY, FIDELITY possible 
incidental to GUARANTEES, EMPLOYER'S LIABILITY, premiums. 


SPECIAL TERMS GRANTED TO ANNUITANTS wWHen HEALTH IS IMPAIRED. 
For full information apply to the Secretary at the Head Office, Roya, ExcHANGE, 
Lonpon, E.C.. West End Branch: 44, Pall Mall, S.W. 


ASK FOR 


VERITAS 


THEY CONSUME LESS GAS 
GIVE BRIGHTER LIGHT 
THAN ANY OTHER. 


ARE BRITISH MADE. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Upright from 3id. each. 
Inverted from 43d. each. 


VERITAS LIGHT CO., LONDON. 


Wholesale only: 


Your throat needs some protection from winter fogs, damp, and chills, 
especially at night, after the theatre or dance. ‘The best and most stylish 
article for the purpose is the “Phoenix Muffler.” It clings close to the t 
throat, without hitching up behind. ‘The most convenient form of muffler. | § 
ever invented, can be put on and taken off in a twinkling by means of 
a patent snap fastener. 


Made in white and colours, and in all sizes for ladies and gentlemen, 


Price 1/11} of all Drapers and Hosiers. 


SOR See OS DET eS 


Agents—A. Merchant & Co., 7, Fore Street, London, E.C. who supply wholesale houses only. 
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_man in engineering garb, a sad 
_ and disreputable-looking object 
‘covered with oil 
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ROUND THE FIRE 


A FEW YARNS. 


HRISTMAS is generally considered the period of the 
year when the telling of yarns is especially licensed ; 
it is a time when you are all supposed to sit round 
the Yule log—whatever that may mean—and in 

turn tell experiences of the past. I say “in turn” as this is 
generally considered the correct and just procedure, but I 
have found myself that this procedure is a little bit inclined 
to be honoured more in the breach than in the observance, 
and the latter part of the happy occasion is invariably 
monopolised by the man who is possessed of the greatest 
amount of loquacious pertinacity backed up by a_ vivid 
imagination; but on this occasion I have a pen in my hand, 
and metaphorically speaking have the floor to myself, so 
here goes fora few golfing yarns, some of which may have 
appeared in print before and some perhaps may not. 


cd 


Some twenty years ago three golfers from north of the 

border were returning by rail to Edinburgh town 
after an exceedingly pleasant day’s play; they tucked them- 
selves comfortably in a first-class carriage, which except for 
one stranger sitting in the corner 
they apparently had all to them- 
selves. But just before the train 
was due to start the door was 
roughly opened and in hopped a 


and grime. 
One of the golfers promptly re- 
marked, “This is a_ first-class 
carriage.” “I am quite aweer 
o’ it,” came the reply, and to 
the golfer’s surprise a first-class 
ticket was produced with the 
remark, “ Look at yon.” 
i ut 
The grimy one slowly surveyed 
the other. occupants of the 
carriage and eventually cast his 
eye upon the clubs in the rack 
aud remarked, ‘‘ 1 suppose you’ve 
been playing gowf.’” This sug- 
gestion was assented to, and he 
then truculently remarked, “I 
believe I could play any o’ you,” 
This was too much for one of 
the party, who was admittedly 
one of the very best amateur 
players in Scotland. and, more- 
over, a bit of a wag. So he re- 
marked, ‘‘Perhaps you do. not 
quite realise who you are speak- 
ing to. My friend over there is 
Mr. Leslie Balfour; this,’ point- 
ing to the other, “is Mr. John 
Laidlay ’—of course, quite in- 
correct—“‘and I am Mr. ——.” 
mentioning his true name. This 
apparently provided food for re- 
flection and the grimy one was 
silent for a moment or two. 
ae ie i 
n the meanwhile it had become evident that the stranger 
in the corner had eyes that never seemed to be looking 
in the same direction. Whilst one was fixed upon his vis-a-vis 
in the carriage the other seemed to be taking an interest in 
the scenery. Eventually the engineer, having apparently 
weighed up thepros and cons of the case, solemnly remarked, 
““Yon’s Mr. Leslie Balfour and that’s Mr. Laidlay, and 
you're Mr. ——.” ‘Then slowly turning his gaze on the un- 
offending stranger, ‘ Well, I suppose yon squint-eyed devil in 


the corner must be Johnnie Ball.” 
A ambitious young player once entered for the Irish 
championship, greatly to the amusement of some of 
his friends, who chipped him unmercifully about his cheek 
in entering for such an event. Finally he turned on his tor- 
mentors and remarked, “I will take 5 to 1 ] win my first 
round,” “ Not fair odds,” said one of them; “I will lay you 10 
to 1 every round you play, which, by the way, will happen to 


ae a * 


The popular secretary of Brooklands and a member of the 
Royal Automobile Club, who is seen above competing in a 
recent match against the Cinque Ports at Deal 


THE TATEDR 


By Harold H. Hilton. 


be oneround.”’ The odds were accepted, and lo and behold 
he not only won his first round but, moreover, his second. 
Naturally he was very cock-a-hoop about lis success and 
did not forget to rub it in to the layer of odds. In the 
following year he again entered, and the same rate of odds 
as to the result of each round was forthcoming, but 
on this occasion his pathway fell not in such pleasant 
places as he was defeated by no less than g up and 8 to 
play. On arriving at the clubhouse next morning a 
telegram was handed to him in which he read, ‘“ Come 
home. All is forgiven.” 


# 


Over anxiety and exuberance of spirit are occasionally the 

undoing of the youthful player. Once upon a time 
on a links in Lancashire a somewhat aggressive example of 
the younger generation had been irritating his opponent all 
the way round by his ceaseless chatter and unsportsmanlike 
manner of treating the game. When the opponent was in 
difficulties the youngster made no effort to hide his satisfac- 
tion, It was the exuberant keenness of youth, which 
unfortunately made itself evident 
in a very distasteful manner. 
Going to the last lole—the 
match was all even—both drove 
off the line and in almost an 
identical direction. When they 
came up to the spot where the 
balls should have finished they 
found one half-way up a hill 
lying quite clean and nicely. 
The youth came up ahead and 
jubilantly made good his claim 
to it and never attempted to 
help to find the other ball. 
After a short search the oppo- 
nent suddenly remarked, ‘‘ Oh, I 
see it,’ and the youth made the 
query, ‘““How is it lying?” 
“Very badly,’ came the reply, 
and it was the truth, as it was 
lying ina very small hollow on 
the top of the hill almost covered 


by long solt grass. 
The youth, without going to 
look where the other. ball 
was, played his second, and it 
flew straight for the pin. He 
knew it was a good one, and 
simply flew up the face of the 
hill to watch and see the ball 
finish within a few feet of the 
hole. “ That’s just about finished 
the match I think,” he jubilantly 
‘shouted out. The reply must 
have come as a shock as it was 
as follows: “ Nearly finished you 
say !' | should suggest that it has 
absolutely and definitely finished 
the match, as although you are 
probably not aware of the fact 
you happen to be standing on 
moment.’ And sure enough 


i cod ae 


my ball at this 


he was. 


very 


% % @ 


I was once placed in a somewhat awkward position when 

travelling from Liverpool to London. I had placed my 
clubs in the rack, and at Crewe another passenger came 
into the carriage and also deposited a bag of clubs on the 
rack, Immediately his eye fell upon my clubs his eyes 
lighted up, and he remarked, “I see you play golf,” and at 
once commenced a conversation on what was apparently to 
him about the only thing worth living for. He was most 
evidently a new-born enthusiast. By easy degrees he appa- 
rently came to the conclusion that | must know something 
about the game and its players as he absolutely bombarded 
me with questions. His interrogating mood was gradually 
slacking away, and I thought I was going to have a little 
peace at last, when a very important point seemed to 
strike him as he suddenly looked up after a short silence 
and said, “Oh, 1 want to ask you something.’ (He had 


(Continued on p. xxviii): 
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R. F. N. TUFF is a singularly versatile person. A 
good slow bowler and: an enterprising bat, he 
obtained a cricket blue last summer. Previously 
he had easily got a place at full-back in the 

Association eleven, and this season is one of the mainstays of 
Oxford’s defence. Not content, however, with this he has 
been appearing at centre forward in the Old Malvernian 
Dunn Cup team. : 
# tt 

ap he Divinity School at Oxford, usually known as “‘ Divvers,” 

produces some amusing howlers, but even there we 
doubt if the following has been equalled. A man was asked 
to write a short essay upon the character of Solomon. This 
he did very effectually, but at the end asserted that Solomon 
was a great lover 
of animals. Evi- 
dence as to this 
being scanty he 
was. asked his 
reason for the 
statement, and in- 
dignantly replied, 
‘Well, it says he 
kept five hundred 
porcupines.” Of 
course, there may 
not be any more 
truth in this than 
the story concern- 
ing a very famous 
Oxford don well 
known for his 
absence of mind 
who on __ being 
seen off at the 
station by a de- 
voted family leapt 


into the train 
after kissing the 
porter and __pre- 


senting his wife 
with sixpence. 
he trial eights 
at Oxford 
are fixed for next 
Saturday, Decem- 
ber 3, and those at 
Cambridge a week 
later. Mr. Bourne 
started with three 
but has after 
careful _ selec- 
tion fixed upon 
two quite useful 
crews. The most 
promising men 
seem -to. be “E. 
Millington- Drake, 
Sir . W: — Parker, 
and F, E. Buller. 
W. S. Cushing of 
Merton, the tennis- 
player, has been 
proving his worth 
also. Cambridge 
with an_ extra 
week are not so 
far advanced, but 
the crews. should 
be well up to the average. R. S. Shore and Hon. R. S. 
’ Vereker should prove acquisitions, and from the look of 
things at present First Trinity should have an exceptionally 
fine crew when May week comes round again. 
& 8 & 
‘The Oxford fifteen have been going great guns, and their 
forwards are on the whole better than last year, a 
result largely due to the fine leadership of Turner and the 
coaching of the old blue, Mr. Carey. Bar accidents the 
team is practically settled. Cambridge have not shown 
sufficient improvement to lead one to expect they have 
any chance of breaking their continuous lack ol success 
since 1g05. There are plenty of quite first-class players on 
the side but they are none of them together, and this 
applies especially to the three-quarter line. Last year the 
pack was distinctly good, but the same cannot be said 
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this year. Still, as a rulea man plays 50 per cent. better 
in the ‘varsity match so that there is no reason to regard 
Oxford as bound to win an easy victory. We should 
imagine it will be an exceedingly hard game and one well 
worth seeing, but he would be a bold man indeed who 
laid odds against Oxford. 
here were a remarkable number of old ’varsity players in 
the Kent v. Essex hockey match the other day. Essex 
included Rev. G. R. J. Round, C. B. Joyner, Rev. C. L. 
Shaw, while on the Kent side were C.S. Hurst, W. F. Smith, 
C.S. Atkin, H. J. E. Stinson, E. M. Guildford, and S. E. 
Gay. J.S. Youle, the Oxford captain, is gradually getting 
together a strong side, and when Poulton and Lagden can 
assist they should 
be very nearly as 
good a side as last 
year. The for- 
wards might be 
better, but J. B. 
Brooks and C. S. 
Marcon are very 


dangerous when 
once they get into 
the circle. Cam- 


bridge appear to 
be going in rather 
too much for the 
hit-and-run style 
of game, which 
is very effective 
against shaky de- 
fences but is apt 
to break down 
against deter- 
mined opposition. 
The change at 
left-back is a 
great improve- 
ment, and except 
possibly at inside 
~left no further 
changes — should 
now be necessary. 
While speaking 
of hockey we are 
glad to be able to 
announce that the 
amendment to the 
qualification rule 


for the eastern 
counties which 
we advocated re- 
cently in these 
notes was carried 
at the recent 
meeting of the 
‘council. 
oJ tt 

M:« John Hop- 

ley was un- 


doubtedly the 
finest boxer who 
ever represented 
either varsity, and 
it is pleasant to 
see that -his 
younger _ brother, 
G. W. V. Hopley, 
won the novices’ 
competition at Cambridge in most promising style. He isa ~ 


From a phowgraph by Gillman 


very useful cricketer and was in the Harrow eleven this year, 


tt # tt 
Ol! blues have been very busy. Mr. T. H. Just, the half- 

miler, is now a full-blown surgeon, and Mr. Roger 
Simpson, who was in the Cambridge golf side in 1905, has 
a son and heir. Mr. A. F. Leighton, last year’s ,hockey 
captain, is about to become a schoolmaster at Eastbourne, 
and Mr. K. Rayner, the Oxford double-blue, is likewise 
engaged at Bilton Grange. Mr. J. A. Seitz, who has returned 
to Australia, appeared for Victoria against the South 
Africans, and it is quite probable that he may be seen over 
here with the next Australian team. The continual week- 
end visitor to Cambridge has now no time to “‘flick”’ the 
cards or break furniture ; he is in such demand as best man at 
weddings that he has had to take a motor tour in Scotland. 
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THE SPRIG OF A GREAT SPORTSMAN 
To Say Nothing of: her Dog. 


Macmniahon 


THE HON. ALEXANDRA GRENFELL 


The youngest daughter of Lord and Lady Desborough. The little subject of our photograph is seen feeding her pet collie. Lord Desborough has three 
sons and two daughters, all of whom seem likely to take after their famous father in interesting themselves in outdoor sports and athletics 
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BY APPOINTMENT TO H.M. THE KING. 


SCRUBB’S 
AMMONIA 


MARVELLOUS... PREPARATION. 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Invigorating in Hot Climates. 

Restores the Colour to Carpets. 

Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 

Softens Hard Water. 


Price is. per Bottle. Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & CO, Lr, GUILDFORD STREET, LAMBETH, LONDON, S.E. 


* Their Majesties 
Jeweller and Silversmith, 
| 179, 181, 183, 
| | Regent Street, London. 


EVENING 
DRESS 


R 173. 
Lovely Little 
Toy Pomeranian 

Brooch. 
In DIAMONDS. 
Only £9 9s. 


R 194. 
Diamond Bar Brooch with Diamond and Ruby Bow, 
£912 6 


SEEEES 


Re35s 

Pearl and Pink Tourmaline, 
Amethyst, or 
Aquamarine 
Necklet, £5 7 6 


EER REEEEOERIEEELII4 


R 372. 


Gold Lucky 
Horseshoe, 
set Gems, 
forming the 
wor 
Useful Dearest 
Novelty R 925. ULC VICKERY 
for Xmas Evening Dress Watches. 
Quite Flat, and Thoroughly Reliable 
a Pimekeepers. 
ae ect. Plain Gold HE se ney ee a 10 
Lady, te ; . 5 18.6 
3. ae Engine- -turned .. ae At 518 6 
Umbrella Sterling Silver.. te Hic AN 212 6 
Gun-metal Be me =e ns 250 
or 
Sunshade R 1063 Vickery’s Sporting Safety Pins. 
: * Er-tout-cas or Sunshade, . ob rade b Aberdeen Terrier, 
with with Powder Box and Lip Sony. ember Gold, L112 6 
Powd Salve Holder. Charms, Diamonds, 78/6 
bata In Gold-mounted Green deeb Horseshoe, set 
Puff Jade, covered best quality (everyone has a Diamonds, 
; Silk, £1015 20 Lucky Number). 72/6 
and A Platinum and Set Rubies, 
Li Many other Designs = Diamonds, 63/- 
ip on View. V0 Vicwer™ ; Single Number, 
Salve Rie. i Vickery's Registered £815 0 
4 A Visit of Inspection Solid Gold Powder Puff Case, Save strc Aunts Double N eet R 205. % 
Holder. invited. with Mirror inside Lid, set ascot, £9 5 For A Roe 
Gems Bate Pay gon with Diamond Star. Plain ai LADIES. Xs, MEN. 
vt Plain Gold, £112 6 As Locket, £312 6 Single, 12/6 
@CNICKERY Sterling Silver, from 6/6 As Charm, 22 5 6 Double, 17/6 
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- By H. MASSAC_ BUIST. 


The Car at Christmas. 
NE might not expect at first thought that there 
should be any particular relation of the car with 
Christmas, yet a little further reflection will lead 
inevitably to the conclusion at least that the motor 
car of 1910-11 is a very much more suitable vehicle for use 
in connection with the Yuletide festivities not only than 
any other car has been before but also than any other 
vehicle has been _ before. 
What difference have we 
this year from last?. The 
answer must surely be that 
we have now just evolved 
standardised types of com- 
pletely-covered-in limousines 
that are not only well lit but 
which are not weighty in the 
body, and which, being re- 
liable and now that we have 
detachable whecls, are par- 
ticularly adapted for whole 
parties running about from 
point to point in the country 
paying visits, going to balls, 
driving up to town for the 
theatres or what not without 
taking the motorman with 
one. 


% 


Independent of the Elements. 
his is really a tremendous 
gain. No matter what 

sort of body you had devised 
it would have been impos- 
sible to obviate having the 
motorman with one, firstly, 
if the motors had not reached 
their present state of relia- 
bility, and, secondly, if we 
had not been rendered par- 
tially proof against the perils 
of punctures by such things 
as detachable rims or detachable-wheels. Now if you have 
the completely-enclosed body and have to take a motorman 
there is always a certain sense of intrusion on the privacy 
of the party, whereas nowadays the private owner can do 
the driving, for it is no effort either to stand a completely- 
enclosed car on one side of a drive on reaching a destination 
or to run it into a motor-house, and starting up the engine 
is not the labour it was wont to be. Thus it is no longer 
necessary to construct coachwork with divisions as between 
the front seats and those in the rear of the car. By dis- 
pensing therefore with the partition you make the whole 
into a little room 
on wheels, while 
by such ingenious 
and simple devices 
as the use of rigid 
leather roofs the 
noise of employ- 
ing the lower gears 
when _ climbing 
hills and so forth, 
which is always 
accentuated with 
covered bodies, is 
so greatly reduced 
that it is possible 
for the whole 
party to carry 
on a conversation 
without the rais- 
ing of the voices. 
Further, | motor- 
ing in this style 
renders oné more 


Serlby Hall, Bawtry, Yorkshire. 


or less immune 
from the effects 
of the weather, 


for if it is really 
bad every window 
can be up, and by 
the ingenious use 


LADY GALWAY 


Motoring to the recent shoot held by Lord Galway in the coverts at 
Lady Galway has done much to promote 
the use of the motor as a touring vehicle in the shires 


MLLE, CECILE SOREL, THE FAMOUS FRENCH ACTRESS, 


It has been reported that.Mile. Sorel has received a proposal of marriage from a member of 
the English nobility, and at a recent interview the charming actress confirmed this report but 
added that she reqtiired time to consider the offer 


of simple foot-warmers supplied with water from the cooling 
system the car can even be heated. Of course, there is 
available besides all manner of ingenious electric lighting 
for the interior. 
Never Leaving Rooms. 
[2 such circumstances, indeed, the motor car has rendered 
it no longer a disadvantage at any time to dwell in the 
country, for you simply walk 
from one room into a travel- 
ling room, and on arrival 
at your destination you step 
into your host’s room, re- 
versing the process when 
you want to return home. 
There is really scarcely any 
excuse for any motorist 
catching a chill nowadays 
so extraordinarily ingenious 
has car fitment become, 
while surely there is no 
more delightful way of 
going round to dispense 
Yuletide gilts either to 
friends or to the poor than 
in a luxurious and _ silent 
car, for the thing can be 
done with an expediency 
that relieves it of tedium, 
and there is certainly in a 
motor carriage a degree of 
accommodation that is not 
to be achieved in other 


vehicles short of waggons. 
‘ Saving Weight, therefore 
Cost. 


From the point of view of 
mechanical advance let 
it concern the non-technical 
merely to note that the great 
feature of these new ‘“‘completely-enclosed limousines,” as 
they are styled, is that they do not entail costly motoring 
because the designers of the best types of them have begun 
to mix a little engineering brains with their knowledge 
of coachwork, so that we have not found them piling up the 
weight regardless of the fact that the poor motor manulac- 
turer spends hundreds and even thousands of pounds and 
months of thought on how to save a single pound of weight 
without weakening his machine. The old coachmakers as a 
class are of course guilty of not having woken up to the 
situation and realised that there are as many possibilities for 
skilful engineering 
in body design as 
ever there have 
been in chassis 
details, for it is 
not only that you 
wish to produce 
pleasing results 
but also that you 
want to learn how 
to construct so as 
to give all the 
desirable strength 
without piling up 
the weight. We 
have scarcely be- 
gun to study this 
problem yet, but 
at least it is grati- 
fying to note in 
these new - style 
bodies that undue 
weightiness has 
for the first time 
been considered, 
and the lightness 
of them is appa- 
rent even in the 
pleasing lines pre- 
sented to the eye. 
(Continued on p. 28) 


IN HER CAR 
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FIGS: 


Res ae 


CO MILK 


FOR GROWING CHILDREN 


Mothers often experience difficulty with young children’s food. They try one change alter 
another, but nothing seems to agree for long. This is usually a sign of deficient digestion, and 
in nine cases out of ten the difficulty can be overcome by adding a little Lemco to hot milk. 


The Lemco assists the digestion of the milk, and consequently Lemco and milk can_be assimilated 
when milk alone cannot. Delicate children who dislike meat can take it readily in the form of Lemco. 


Doctors recommend one-eighth to one-quarter teaspoonful of Lemco 
being added to half-pint of hot milk. 


Lenco, 4, Ltoyp's AvENUE, Lonpon, E.C. 


A young Colonial 
reared on LEMCO 


[ee at Oe Oe ee ee 


n the Road’s 
the Proof. OY copes inc 


It is distinguished from others by the ease with 
which it can be digested and absorbed. _It can be 


The best reply to all adverse criticism served prepared to suit the exact physical condition of 
the person for whom it is intended. 


is the simple fact that over 3,5C0 New ; Benger’s food is for infants, invalids, and all whose 
digestive powers have become weakened through illness or 


Daimlers are now on the road. pe renaen aie 
Benger’s food is sold in tins by Chemists, etc, 


The owners of these cars are thoroughly 
satisfied — as proved by the hundreds of 


voluntary testimonials we have received. 


W. & F. THORN 


Every Kind of Body and Any Make of Car. 


THE BIRMINGHAM SMALL ARMS CO., LTD., 
THE DAIMLER MOTOR CO. (1904), LTD., - — 
CovENTRY. 19, GREAT PORTLAND ST., LONDON, W. 


——CARS, MOTORISTS, AUTOMOBILISM—continued, 
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Deriving Directly from my Lady’s Chair. 
Frem the historical point of view these completely-enclosed 

limousines, some of them with sliding rools and 
nearly all with collapsible windows, derive directly from 
the ‘sedan chairs, though that surely gives but a poor 
impression. In fact, the only physical resemblance between 
the latest evolution and the original is in the suggestion of 
pleasing lines and a sense of quaint daintiness which one 
has not been able to associate with any other particular 
style of coachwork. 
has extraordinarily ample and excellent natural illumina- 
tion whereas tiie sedan chair was comparatively an ill-lit 
vehicle, and the modern motor carriage lias, further, resplen- 
dent artificial illumination when necessary. It is one thing, 
of course, to construct accommodation to be ample—which 
is what the public demands in a motor carriage, though it 
has been content in all other forms of vehicles to be huddled 
up to an extent that it would not tolerate in a £150 
car to-day—and it is another to provide that degree 
of accommodation without conveying the impression. of 
clumsiness. 

& # ce 
Avoiding Clumsiness. 
hat is certainly what our motor carriages have suffered 

from in the past 
and are doing in the 
present, but one sees 
in the manner in 
which these enclosed 
limousines are deve- 
loped that the trouble 
is being overcome. 
The means are really 
extraordinarily simple, 
for they consist in the 
avoidance of bulky 
curves and in inter- 
rupting a monotony 
of straight lines. 
Thus, instead of flat 
roofs we have them 
bowed from fore to 
alt, which seems to 
give them an appear- 
ance that suggests 
considerable shortness, 
while the front and 
the back have double 
opposed curves instead 


of one continuous 
curve, or a_ straight 
line, and this again 


breaks up the mono- 
tony. There is, how- 
ever, a fault to which 
one must draw atten- 
tion to this period, and 


that is in the  pro- 
duction of — motor 
coachwork of  over- 
elaborate character. 


The motor vehicle of 
any sort is not meant 
to be a drawing-room, and any attempt to make it so can 
be in any case only a partial success when the machine is 
brand new, while when it has seen any service at all the 
result is pitiable; apart altogether from which the more 
you go in for drawers and all sorts of fitments the more 
weight you are piling up, the less pleasant riding you have, 
and the more unnecessarily costly the pastime becomes. 
* tt 

Avoiding the Distastefully Over-ornate. 
V e shall, of course, go through a period of extravagance 

in coachwork design, but a little reflection will reveal 
that at any period persons of quality and real taste never go 
in for those ultra-refinements—or shall one style them 
vulgarities ? If you had examined the best bodies that have 
been showm in London and Paris lately you would have 
come to the conclusion that the very finest examples are those 
not wherein elaboration or ostentation has been carried 
to the extreme but, to the contrary, those that haye been 
almost severely restrained in taste and in detail decoration. 
\The simpler the better, for the plainer the thing is the 
Severer is the test of the quality of the workmanship and 
the material embodied in it. Moreover, the plainer the 


For the rest the enclosed limousine - 


LADY EGERTON OF TATTON 


About to enter her car after being present at a recent meet of the Cheshire. y 
Egerton is a keen hunting woman, and if unable to ride to Pouncs Ise om 
visit to witness the meets of the Cheshire 
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thing is the more glaringly any skimping of workmanship 
or lack of finish in the least details will show up, whereas 
if you smother things in a multitude of gold finishings and 
equipment the eye is caught by such items and escapes the 
main points. 
So oo A 

Argyll’s Bid for Increasing Measure of Popularity. 
aX welcome return to the fold is the Argyll Company, 

which, as it were, had to rush into Olympia in a 
great hurry last year with a range of models that had had 
to be designed together with sundry commercial vehicles in 
a matter of about six weeks, whereas the firm has had 
about a twelvemonth in which carefully to work out its 
programme for 1911; and certainly it has never produced a 
model more likely to hit the popular taste than the new 
four-cylinder r2-h.p. type, that is right up to date in employ- 
ing the worm drive, albeit it does not follow the practice of 
the majority in having the worm below the rear live axle 


but the Dennis system in carrying it above it, one result ol . 


which is the absence of the necessity tu set the motor on 
the slant. The engine itself has all four cylinders cast in 
one operation, and a very neat and compact job it is. 
Moreover, this firm has front-wheel brakes of an original 
design, both the steering pivot and the road wheels being 
raked to give centre- 
point steering. The 
brakes themselves are 
worked by ingenious 
rock-shalts that are 
carried by the side 
members of the main 
frame in spherical 
trunnions. Inasmuch 
as front-wheel braking 
is sure to become one 
of the standard prac- 


tices of the industry 
in genera], none can 


fail to admire.all those 
recruits to the practice 
who are coming in 
foremost in these early 
days to pioneer this 
particular line of 
development. There 


original features in the 
Argyll chassis apart 
from this, as instance 
the clever mode of 
mounting the  gear- 
box on a converging 
under frame, the upper 
end of the propeller- 
shaft casing being 
attached to the frame 
by a spherical trunnion 
that takes as well the 
twisting strains as the 
thrust. These are only 
issts «a few features of the 
- Argyll campaign for 

the coming year that 
are worthy of very careful study on the part of “students of 
motor-car design, and which assuredly will serve to bring 
many orders to the firm. 


The Bedford Speciality. 
The Bedford firm comes forward with a one-type pro- 

gramme as regards chassis in its 15—-18-h.p. machine, 

the motor of which dev elops over 22 h.p., the chassis being 
supplied, with tyres, for only £175. Mechanically it differ, 
from the ordinary in the matter of having a cleverly-designed 
overhead form of valve gear, while the conventional type of 
gear-box is discarded in favour of a planetary sort that, even 
in the hands of a novice, is undamageable because the gears 
are always in mesh. A Jow-tension magneto is arranged to 
give a high-tension spark through double-electrode plugs. 
The rear suspension is by double elliptic springs set with 
two pivoted joints, the one on the axle and the other on the 
rocking trunnion of the chassis frame. The rest of the 
details are on more or less recognised lines. Part of the 
policy of the firm is making a speciality of supplying spares 
and accessories at prices proportionately as low as the initial 


‘cost of the Bedford car. 
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( 158 to 162, OXFORD STREET, W. 


London 220, REGENT STREET, W. 


Addresses : | 2) QUEEN: VICTORIA STW E.G, cue 


PARIS: 1, Rue de la Paix. 


Mappin Bros. oes : 
{ 
| % (1908) LTD. 


EXCLUSIVE 


: Fine quality Mothers Pearl 
Pearl tres 
Vest Buttons£2..5.0 
Gor six) 
Links £1.12..6. 


ee his: O) Dear & Enamel 

any Colour panel centres 

Vest Buttons £5..3..0 (ford) 
pone x oe 2.0 


¥6..15..0 


N ew design in 
Poridots Caer a 
£ set Bou ast Brooch. 


oes ring oe 
Vearls & Peridots 

& Amethyst 

~ O- ae 


ee ae, 10. 
fearis & Gold ; ae 
£1.12.0. or. 


Scarf Pin 
New design. 
| in Plotinym.. 


SO Toe ee for CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


le Scarf pin. or Amethyst | \ 


£1.5.0¢ach | CJ 


on aloe 14 
FineDiamonds “xz 


“Useful seen Gold Perdis vag 
wae Peace oe ‘o 


Gold. flexsble Bracelet 
Special Value £1.10. 
Origmal design complete with Safety chain. 


in Peridots & Pearls 
$115.0 


Gold” Broselet neat & ees #1 


B.D. MIXTURE (BLUE LABEL) 


THE MILDEST AND COOLEST OF ALL 
SMOKING MIXTURES 


. 5°PER OZ. 4 LB. TIN. V8. 
IN CARTRIDGE FORM S% PER OZ. 4LB TIN. 1/10. 
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F AT HER XMAS extends a BES welcome fo all at 


GAMAGES BAZAAR 


Bigger, Better and Brighter than ever. 

World’s Largest Model 
Aeroplane Display. 

Working Models. 

Marching Soldiers. 


“All-British Toys” 
for Girls and Boys. 


Gigantic Model Town. 
Working Set Pieces. 
Flotilla of Model 
Yachts on Lake. 
Great Show of 
“Character” Dolls. 
Giant Animals. 


GIFTS FOR OLD AND YOUNG 


Entertainments All Day. 
Great Oriental Bazaar. 


BIG BAZAAR BOOK. GRATIS AND POST FREE ANYWHERE. 
LUNCHEONS and TEAS provided in COSY RESTAURANT. 


A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, E.C. 


THE TATLER |SUPPLEMENT, No. 492, NovEMBER 30, 1910 


THE. FEMININE... PERMEATION ©OF, SPORT. 


Exclusive to THE TATLER 


THE HON. LADY McCALMONT AND MISS POWER OF KILFANE 


At the recent shoot at Mount Juliet, Thomastown, co. Kilkenny. Lady McCalmont, who is a sister of the present Lord C'anmorris, is the wife of Major- 
General Sir Hugh McCalmont, K.C.B., CVO., and is one of the best-known hostesses in Irish society. She is a keen sportswoman and Is one of the best 
lady shots in the kingdom. Lady McCalmont has one son, Mr. Dermot Bingham, who is a lieutenant in the 7th Hussars 
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CHRISTMAS GIFTS!. 
The New Shaped 

FUR STOLES jj 

and MUFFS 


skins at prices far - 
below the usual furriers . 


FUR MOTOR 
COATS, 


MOTOR 
MILLINERY. 


185, 
REGENT 
STREET, 


Coe HE Mee age, 
THE KING OF 
GREECE. 


THE 


Che al 
_ MELODANT \eaespenmeies=- PHRASING LEVER 


Gives, Freedom And 
The Wonderful New SSS 7 Individuality To The} 
| Expression Device “TARE - i Performer 


The charm and. delight in being able to play the piano can hardly be 
realised until you possess an ANGELUS. 

The simplicity and completeness of the patented Expression Devices give 

you to the fullest extent the personal interest in rendering artistically 
: the worid’s best music. ‘ 

THE MELODANT Expression Device (Patented) accentuates the melody or theme. of 

: the composition, giving just that exquisite human-like effect and 

independence of touch which mark the performance of the accomplished pianist. 


THE PHRASING LEVE (Patented) controls every variation of tempo, and gives 


a distinctive character to the performance. 

THE ARTISTYLE (Patented), the simple but infallible guide to musical rendition, 
? bs incorporates into one line the variations of tempo, touch and 
expression, giving to the performer’ a constant source of information regarding 

the correct interpretation of a composition 
The ANGELUS Player-Pianos comprise pianos of the most artistic character, and include THE 
FAMOUS BRINSMEAD, SIR HERBERT MARSHALL SONS & ROSE, KNABE, 
WINKELMANN, SQUIRE, &c., &c. These pianos have been carefully selected on account 

of their beauty of tone, perfect repetition and durability. 

The extraordinary success and popularity of the world-famed ANGELUS Player-Pianos 
"are undoubtedly due to their Artistic Supremacy and moderate prices. 
Kindly call or write for Illustrated Catalogue No. 42. 


Bound w 


Containing 
Twelve 
Reproductions 
from the 
Old Masters 
and others, 
beautifully 
- reproduced 

in colour. . 


Handsomely 
bound in 
Persian Seal, 
round corners, 
Art edges, 
with outside 
pocket for 
coins, etc. 


LONDON : EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row. 
RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


Dew Type Book of 
Gommon Prayer, <i 


ith Ibymns #. & AD. 


ILLUSTRATED. 


THE “SATCHEL”. .DESIGN. 
PRicE 7/6 NET. 


The Beautiful 
Duchy of 


Rae ha “NEWQUAY 
Englands Riviera Luxulyan OOF 
p—Perranporth Valley  FOWEY & a 
“St Agnes E D i. — 


— 
Pal 
3 


SesPorthles MULLION 
Straws tk 
say YI gard PY 


as ili ‘The Cornish Riviera 


Printed in 

Clear Bold 
Type, aio Enatanp’s Winter Resort 
ae ‘ offers warmth and _ sunshine, a 
Serhice lovely coastline and phenomenally 
: mild climate, rivalling: that of the 


Mediterranean resorts, and far 


twelve-page 


Illustrated more equable. 
Prospectus ; 2 ; ; 
illibeieent There is a reason for the Cornish Climate. The heated waters of the Gulf 
Stream so surround the Cornish coast, that they produce for the Duchy 
post free many of the allurements of the South, Sub-tropical plants and lovely 
on flowers flourish in the open in Cornwall in WINTER. Wrile to-day for 


travel book, ‘‘ THE CORNISH RIVIERA,” post free 6d., from Supt. of the 
Line, Paddington Station, London, W. 130 pp. illustrated. 


THIS WINTER 
GO TO CORNWALL. G.W oR. 


James C. InGuis, General Manager. 
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EDIT ORIAE “AND "GENERALE OFFICES: 
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Telegraphic Address: ** Tatler," London. 


TATLER XMAS NUMBER, 1910. 
The Rates of Postage for this Number are: Inland, 3d.; 
Canada, 2d.; Elsewhere Abroad, 5d. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
AVIEMORE.—Station Hotel, Strathspey. W. H. Legge, Manager. 
BOSCOMBE.—Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier, &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel, East Cliff. Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Links. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager, W. E. Odlum. 
Weston Hall Hotel. 100 rooms. 3 acres private grounds on sea front, 
BRAEMAR.—Fife Arms Hotel. Centre of Scottish Highlands. 
BRIGHTON.—Castle Hotel. (Close to sea.) Refurnished. New Proprietor. 
Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tel., 903 P.O., 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston. 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
Royal Hotel. First-class. All modern improvements. Close to G.W. Station. 
COWES.—The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station. 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. 
Red Lion. First-class Family Commercial Hotel. Reilly Mead. 
The Metropole. On East cliff, facing sea. Inclusive terms from £2 15 weekly. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles.) In heart of Poppyland. Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes. : 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First class. Facing sea. 
Royal Marine Hotel. Boarding Establishment. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade. Facing sea. 
GUILDFORD.—Lion Hotel. First class family. 60 rooms. Garage. Tel. 84. 
HASLEMERE.—White Horse Hotel. Old-established family. E. Chase, proprietor. « 
HINDHEAD (Surrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Own golf links. Regt. band Sunday in grounds. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H.H. Ward, manager. 


LEAMINGTON SPA.—Regent Hotel. Ideal Winter Residence. Hunting Quarters. 
Conveniently reached from all parts. Enlarged and Re-modelled. Largest Stabling and 

Garage in District. Telephone 741 Leamington. 
LOWESTOFT.—Royal Hotel. Facing Pier and Yacht Basin. 3 min. from railway station. 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliffz. Leading family hotel. 130 sunny rooms, 

Cliftonville Hydro. Turkish Baths. Garage. Week-end tickets. 

White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotel. First-class. Family. Billiards. Garage. 

King’s Arms Hotel. Family and residential. Tel. 369- 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PENZANCE.— Queen's Hotel. The largest and principal family ‘hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster, manager. 
PETERBOROUGH.—Granp Horer.—First class, near Cathedral. 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Cloud. Facing sea. Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SANDOWN, I.W.—Royal Pier Hotel. Lounge. Billiards. Moderate tariff. 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On cliffs facing sea. Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage, inspection pit, and petrol stores. 
South Western Hotel. Garage, two pits. Manager, F. Kuntze. 

STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W. B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and every convenience. 

London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton, 


Garage. 


F. D. Ballard, proprietor. 


Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TORQUAY.—Belgrave Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 4 acres. 
Imperial Hotel. First-class. 


Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 
Grand Hotel. Nearest station, facing sea, best position. 
Victoria.and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199 
VENTNOR.—Bonchurch Hotel. First-class family. In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTGATE-ON-SEA.—St. Mildreds. Best hotel. Special week-end terms for golfers. 
Westcliff Hotel. Premier position. Facing sea. Garage. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric light. Garage. 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps 2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. Leading family hotel. Large garden and garage. 
WINDSOR.—White Hart. Oldest and principal hotel. Garage free to customers, 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 
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Gat THEATRE, Manager, Mr. GeorGE EpWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8, 
A Musical Play, 
OUR MISS GIBBS. 
Box-office open daily 10 to 10. 


MPIRE. “SHIP AHOY,” New Nautical Ballet. 
LYDIA KYASHT, FRED FARREN. THE FAUN (a Fantasy). 
GEO. ROBEY, AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hircuins. 


OLYMPIA. OLYMPIA. 
SKATING SEASON. 


Public Opening, December 85th. 
Club Opening, December 4th. 


THE LARGEST RINK IN THE WORLD. 


LAST NIGHTS. LAST NIGHTS. 


SESTIONS. spate isa mae iss 
Trscoie ay eae G con eae Ss. 
SatillOmen 1s. is. 
7.30 till 11 1s. 1s. 


PRIVATE SKATES STORED, CLEANED, AND OILED, FREE OF CHARGE. 


MILITARY BAND. LUNCHEONS, TEAS, and DINNERS served during and between 
Sessions. : 


AUSTRALIA BY “ThE ORIENT. EINE: 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty’s Mails. 
To FREMANTLE, ADELAIDE, MELBOURNE, SYDNEY and BRISBANE, 


calling at 
GIBRALTAR, MARSEILLES, NAPLES, PORT SAID, and COLOMBO. 


Through Tickets to NEW ZEALAND and TASMANIA, 


Tons, London. Marseilles. Naples 
OSTERLEY.....: (twin-screw) 12,129 od Dec. 1 Dec. 3 
OPHIR .(twin-screw) 6,814 Dec. 9 Dec. 15 Dec. 17 
..(twin-screw) 9,023 Dec. 23 Dec. 29 Dec. 31 
ORSOVIA 3s (twin-screw) 12,036 Jan. 6 yan. 1g I Jan. 14 
F. GREEN & Co., \ Head Offices: 
Managers .., { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., Fenchurch Avenue, London, 


For Passage apply to the latter firm, at 5, Fenchurch Avenue, E.C.; or to the West-End Branch 
Off 


ffice, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 
Mild and Equable Winter Climate. Perfect 


: Q ° Sanitation. Pure Water. Medicated Baths. Golf. 


Roller Skating in Open and Covered Rinks. Acres of Pleasure 
Illustrated Descriptive Books Free on Application. Fredk. S. Hex, 


Ideal Winter Health Resort. Magnificent Scenery. 


High-class Concerts. 
Grounds and Pinewoods. 
Town Clerk. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER QUARTERS—Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, Directeurs. 
Vernet les Bains, France, for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VERNEYT LES BAINS: 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT DAMP. 


The ‘' Paradise of the Pyrenees,’’ a most delightful climatic Spa. First-class modern hotels. 

Up-to-date Bath Establishment (for Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) com- 

municating directly with the Hotels. Casino, Musicales, Shooting Excursions, etc. Through 
bcokings from London. Through carriage from Paris. 


SYKES-JOSEPHINE’S “HAUTE NOUVEAUTE” CORSETS 


are ideal ; being built on Anatomical Principles an elegant and graceful contour is created. Mesdames 
are specialists for Fashionable, Surgical, Gestation, Restoring, Obesity and Hunting Corsets. 


Only Address—280, REGENT ST., LONDON. 'Phone: 6346 Gerrard. 


NOTICE TO LADIES AND GENTLEMEN WHO 
HAVE SENT THEIR LEFT-OFF GARMENTS 
To Miss KARR of London. 


MISS KARR wishes it to be known that she has taken Larger Premises at 
34, De Crespigny Park, London, S.E. Special Rooms for Best Gowns. 


EE FT-OFRF. CLOVFING: 


Ladies and Gentlemen wishing to dispose of same, MISS KARR will be 
pleased to receive Parcels or Trunks of every description and pay full value 
for same. Miss Karr is highly recommended for selling on Commission. 
Bankers: London County and Westminster Bank. 


Address: 34, DE CRESPIGNY PARK, LONDON, S.E. 


The American Office of 


THE tArtliR 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NEW YORK CITY, U.S.A., 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


VOLUMES |. to XXXVI. of 


TSR eeAe ll: 15 Bs RR. 
Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. Vol. XXXVII., 12s. 6d. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 eack. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ‘ ABROAD, 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s. 2d, £1 10s, 6d. ($7'45) £1 19s. Od. 
Siximonths? (5) o7<) ip ve" eas 14s, Id. 15s, 3d. ($3'75) 19s. 6d, 
Three months Sagres Mad ie 7s. Id. 7s. 7d. ($1'85) 9s, Od, 


Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great, New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘'The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
ffice Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ''Tue Tarver,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 
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THE FAMOUS 


CIMOLITE 


PREPARATIONS. 
CIMOLITE TOILET POWDER— 


Ensures health and comfort to Baby. 
Used in the Royal Nurseries of Europe. 


CIMOLITE FACE POWDER— 


Beautifies and improves the complexion. 
Protects delicate and sensitive skins. 


CIMOLITE TOILET CREAM— 


An emollient of wonderful delicacy 
and charm, 


CIMOLITE TOILET SOAP— 


Exquisitely perfumed. Delightful to use. 
' Gives a pleasing & healthful glow to the skin. 


CIMOLITE SHAVING SOAP— 


Makes a lather that lasts, and ensures an 
easy and luxurious shave. 
Of all Chemists and Stores, or direct from 
JOHN TAYLOR, Manufacturing Chemist, 
13, Baker Street, Portman Square, W. 


Refuse 
substitutes. 


eae 


Trade Mark 
rade Mark, "ii 


ee 


CINNUENZA 


CINNAMON REMEDY 


for 


COLDS AND 
INFLUENZA 


1/9 per Bottle, or Post Free 1/10 of 


FAG & CO., 
150 YORK ROAD, LONDON, S.E. 


THE COUNTRY HOME. 


The Illustrated Magazine 
for Lovers of the Country 


DECEMBER NUMBER 
NOW ON SALE. 


6d. net. 


OF ALL BOOKSTALLS & NEWSAGENTS. 


Published by THE SpHERE & TATLER, Ltd., 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


“Ankh” 


BEG? N2 460809 


THE TATLER 


Winter Sports Outfits 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE OF KNITTED NOVELTIES POST FREE. 


L Gare 


fae ee 
y 2% A 


WALTZING FIGURE 


Hand - knitted Sports 
Coat (a sketch), in the 
new cable stitch; perfect 
fitting. In 50 colours, 


45/- 
Skirt to match, 59/6 
Gaiters to match, 10/6 


WALTZING FIGURE 
Hand-knitted Feather- 
weight Coat (as sketch), 
made from Shetland double 
wool, showing white out- 
side and colour underneath. 


39/6 


Sports Hoods, 3/11 to 21/- 


SKATING FIGURE 


Real Silk Knitted 
Sports Coat (as sketch), 
perfect shape, our exclusive 
design; also in longer 
lengths. In 50 colours. 


72/6 


Silk Cap to match, 8/11 


TOBOGGANING FIGURE 


Hand-initted Sweater 
Coat (as sketch), extra 
heavy quality, with silk 
sailor collar and front. 


In 20 good colours, 


65/6 


Sports Gloves, from 2/6 pair 


SKI-ING FIGURE 


Real Silk Knitted 
Sweater Sports Coat 
(as sketch), made from 
extra heavy double silk. 
In 50 smart shades, 


63/= 


Silk Cap to match, 10/6 


Debenham CG Freebody 


Wigmore Street (Cavendish Square), London, W. 


AnD 62 & 64, LUDGATE HILL, E.C. 
\ 4 


1 Lid. 


BN 
zo oi 
BES 


iS 


Diamond Earrings, 


from £20 


“Long Life” Charm, 
Diamonds, £4 10s. 
Gold, £1 


Shes 


Diamond Half-Hoops, 
£10 to £500 


“Ghe Gimes” 


system of 
Monthly Payments 
is available, ra ae 8 
particulars on ; ' 
application. 


Ruby and Diamonds, 
£20 to £500 


GDR OO Reo) 


Illustrated Catalogue 
post free. 
Selections sent on 
approval at our risk 


ete : 
Diamonds and Rubies, 
and expense. 


£35 


Aquamarine, Pearl, and Diamonds, 
£5 15s. 


Diamonds and Rubies, 875 
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Christmas Presents. 


CAW’S “SAFETY” 
FOUNTAIN PEN | 


Never Leaks. 
Is the Most Reliable. 
Has a Gold Nib. 


cAW’S 
“SAFETY” “SR 
FOUNTAIN PEN 


Is a Time Saver. 
Has an even flow. 
Nib is easily removed. 
Can be carried in any position. 


PRICES: 


~~ 12/6 « 


Sole Agents for the British Isles: 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (‘P” Dept.), East Harding St., LONDON, E.C. 


A Charming Xmas Present. | 


ST. HELENA: 
The Last Phase. 


IN COLOUR FACSIMILE. | 
The Striking Picture of the 


GREAT NAPOLEON, 


By JAMES SANT, R.A. 


Sie op Were OA hy 19 
Price - £1 11 6 


: ALSO REPRODUCED IN CARBON: 
Size 26 by 20in., £114 O And in size 15 by 12in., 8/= 


PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS: 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ltd. (P Dept.), East Harding St., E.C. 


NG: TeeUNOveitoan BS rg10] THE ~TATLER 


as strongly as you can | 
any attempt to sell | 
you any other illustrated id 


weekly newspaper in 
place of 


THE SPHERE 


It is the only paper of its 
class worth reading. — 


TESTI: VAIS: WEEK. 
TESTE ANY WEER- 


DO YOU WANT SOMETHING NEW? 


Something Unconventional, and yet full of the 
Undying Spirit of Christmas. 


It is full of beautiful 


Coloured Pictures 


Then The Sphere 
Christmas Number 


will give it to you. 


from end to end. 


It would be a great pity to 
miss such a number— the 
result of much concertea 
effort by artist and author. 


We would advise you to 
order it now, or you may 
be disappointed. 


Of all Newsagents, and at the 


os oe ~~ Ht pvthcigarcE tt nae © e 
Of all Newsagents, and at the ——————= 
; | The Cover Design by GEORGE MORROW is alone | ; 
Railway Bookstalle. worth the Shilling which is asked for this number. Soy Seen 
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Hot without heating 
Pours without dripping 


The Thermos Table Jug keeps liquids hot for hours, no matter how cold 
the day. 

In a Thermos Table Jug hot Coffee, Milk, Tea, or Water remain 
absolutely hot for hours without additional heating of any kind. 

At the end of the longest meal the beverages in a THERMOS JUG are 
still piping hot. 

The THERMOS JUG pours well, and does not drip on the cloth. 


The Thermos Jug 


can be absolutely relied upon. It is made of only the very finest materials, and 
by skilled and experienced workmen. Its heat-retaining power depends on the 


high vacuum between its double walls. In the THERMOS this vacuum is 


tested many times before it leaves the factory, and no low-vacuum Jug is sent out. 
The Thermos Jug is hygienic, strong, and simple. 


It is of glass, protected by a handsome 
nickel- or silver-plated casing, and with care will 
last a lifetime. 


It is unique in shape, with graceful curving 
sides, and a lip which pours without dripping. 


MADE IN HALF-PINT, PINT, and 
QUART SIZES, from 16/6. 


From all Jewellers, Chemists, Ironmongers, and 
Stores. Beware of Imitations. None genuine 


without ““ THERMOS” on them. 


Ly LMhe C pS 


—=—== 


Sancous: — SSS ~ nine aE Pia 
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A great Collection of 
Beautiful Christmas Gifts 


SHOOLBRED'S. 


The Christmas 


BAZAAR 


IS NOW OPEN. 


The Pixies’ Wonderful 
Mechanical Toy Gave, 


——— | 


we 


—_—— 


——— 


AAS 


—$<———— 


——— 
——) 


——— 


whence Parcels are delivered to the Purchasers by 
attendant Pixies, is a place of enchantment for 


Children; while there are thousands of TOYS, 
DOLLS, and beautiful Goods for Presents in all 
Departments. 


AEX 


en 


— = 


Sz 


ILLUSTRATED LIST OF NOVELTIES 
FOR PRESENTS SENT POST FREE. 


== 


Gives new Life to the in- 
valid—renewed strength 
to the weak---increased 
vigour to the _ brain- 
worker—and a wealth of 
health to everyone. 

Because ‘‘Wincarnis’' is a most 

stimulating tonic, a powerful nerve 

food, and a rich blood - maker, its 

invigorating and bracing effects on 

both body and brain are immediate. 

x From even the first wineglassful 

‘“Wincarnis '’ creates a delicious feel- 

ing of exhilaration and buoyancy— 

increased strength and stamina—re- 

newed vigour and vitality, as the rich, 

Fi revitalised blood goes dancing through 
x’ the veins. 

In cases of Anzmia, Sleeplessness, 
Depression, Brain-fag, Nervous Dis- 
orders, and | during Convalescence, 
‘*Wincarnis'' has a most vivifying 
and VEER eTRGEE effect, that makes 


the whole body glow and pulsate with 
renewed life and vigour. 


\S IT 
TEST FREE 


st dll 
Kr 


Send 3penny stamps 
} Sete carriage) to 
mi] coleman & Co.,Ltd., 
ow) Dept. W i4, ‘Win- 
caenia Works, Nor- 
wich, and by return 
you will receive a 
liberal trial bottle 
of Wincarnis—F ree, 


l] 


SEND TO-DAY 


“ Kissing don’t last; Cookery do.’’—Grorcre MErRevITH. 


Invaluable Books for Housekeepers. 


Che” 365’ Series 


> 


Cookery Books © 


365 Breakfast Dishes. 
365 Luncheon 
365 Dinner 
365 Dessert = 
365 Breads and Biscuits. 
in red cloth, 365 Cakes and Cookies. 
LS. net 365 Supper Dishes. 
each, 365 Dishes of all Nations. 
365 Vegetarian Dishes. 
365 Orange Dishes. 


Vg 


Se 
co 


EE A a 


Size: 6 in. by 4 in., 
tastefully bound 


ETAT ETT Tr 


These handy little volumes provide dainty and appetising dishes for 
each meal for every day in the year. 

The recipes have been selected to suit the various seasons, and are 
thoroughly practical. They will be found of great assistance to those 
who have in charge the preparation of meals, and will be welcomed by 
all lovers of good cuisine. 

They contain just such information as will be helpful and invaluable 
to every housekeeper. 


EAN’S Rag and other Toy Books 
are in great demand. & & & 


London: DEAN & SON, Ltd., 160a, Fieet Street, E.C. 
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GENTLEMEN’S 


FUR-LINED OVERCOATS 


Ready for panies From £10. 


wear 


THE INTERNATIONAL FUR STORE, 


163 and 165, Regent Street, London, W. 


Furniture, Pictures, China, 


Etc. 


Acquired from Mr. THOS. WYATT, 
of CLAPTON, the well-known 
Antique Dealer and Fine Art 
Collector, by Messrs. Story and 
Triggs, Queen Victoria Street, E.C. 


The Collection—Mr. Wyatt’s work of over 30 years—includes some 
rare examples of English and Foreign Masters of the XVIIth, 
XVIIIth, and X1Xth Centuries, which are of a variety to suit 
all tastes. The Pictures are in frames of the period, many of 
which are beautifully carved. The Prints are of exceptional 
interest. The Furniture comprises many pieces of Old Oak. :: :: 


Illustrated ‘Book of this Collection will 
be sent on receipt of 6d. to cover postage. 


ONE OF A NUMBER OF 
GENUINE OLD WELSH DRESSERS i 
- ONLY ADDRESS-—- 


— HOUSE — | * TELEPHONE 
FURNISHERS : CENTRAL 5585 
2 AND = L TELEGRAMS 


ANTIQUE WELLANDO 


DEALERS ie ee S ae LONDON EC LONDON 


viii 
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Ask for and 
Cantrell & Cochrane's GINGER ALE. 
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(Est. 1852) 


Ltd. 
Depots—London, Liverpool & Glasgow. 
115 Strand, W.C, Telephone 4142 City. 


Mackie, Todd & Co., Ltd., London Bridge,S.E. 
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WO thousand carp and other fish 
have been transferred {rom the 
Falmer pond near Brighton to the 
Brighton Aquarium. They are 

said to be delighted, comments a writer in 
“Punch,” at the chance: of seeing thie 
many strange and amusing objects that 
niay be observed froney a tank window. 
co 
a he Christmas spirit, 
No mistake, 
Lools like a game 
Of give and take. 
—‘ Detroit Free Press.” 
2 & 8 
he reason why the mistletoe is always 
hung in a light place is that its 
presence is not necessary in 
a dark one. 
& = 
\ Thy | is it, asks a writer in 
= Fliegende Blatter,” 
that when a man dis- 
covers that he is “‘a genius” 
he allows his hair to grow 
long, and that when a woman 
becomes similarly conscious 
she has her hair cut short ? 
Sa So 
ove is when two people 
get the idea they can't 
see enough of each other 
nor too little of other people. 
oe = 
Ne less an autlionity than 
Mr. Lever says that 
soap is bound to go up in 
price sooner or later. The 
question will then be not 
“Good morning, have 
used ——’s soap?” 
“Have you used soap 
Morning?” 
t cd cd 
ittle blobs of purple, 
Green, and yellow paint, 
Make the mighty public 
Buy artistic things 
jain't, 


that 


Cleopatra's Needle on the 
Thames Embankment 
appears to be decaying, and 
experts are asking what is to 
be done about it. Could not 
the Needle be. used in future 
as a lady’s hat pin? asked 
a writer in “ M.A.P.” 
he woman who gives in 
when she is wrong is 
generally single; and the 
man who gives in when he 
is right is generally married. 
—‘‘Sievier’s Monthly.” 
& Ea & 
<ir William Robertson 
Nicoll states that pub- 
lishers are looking anxiously 
for new authors. . It is beyond question that 
there are many: new authors—very new, 
some of them—who are looking for pub- 
lishers. What we want to know, ‘says “ The 
Evening News,” is what are.the labour 
exchanges doing ? 
a i & 
here are two languages that are uni- 
versal—one is love and the .other 
money. The women understand one and 
the men the other. Occasionally the 
women understand both. 
& ce * 
Some are born to notoriety, some acquire 
it, and some have it thrust upon 
them by the grand jury. 


such as the 
etc. 


interesting pictures,. 
especially for 
with vivid descriptions. — 
Irish Foxhunters. should get it 
and recommend their friends 


of the 


“TL here are people in quite 
An exalted position 
Who prate day and night 
Of the drama’s high mission. 
But to-day it is perfectly certain the 


drama’s 
Chief triumph is—Mr. Charles Hawtrey’s 
pyjamas. 
—Mostyn Pigott i im eP: T.-P. 
# = 


Several people have been fined at Bir- - 
mingham for swearing in their own’ 


homes, the police contending that they 
could be heard distinctly by people passing 
along the street.. Another of the dangers 
of jerry-building.—* Westminster Gazette.” 


TO THE 


DISTRESSFUL COUNTRY 


NOTICE 


ANTICIPATION ! 


Mer 


Im our next week’s issue we 
are publishing a large Illus- 
trated Section dealing with 
famous Irish Packs of Hounds 
Meath, 
It will 
include the most amusing and 


WMildare, 
Do not miss this. 


to do likewise 


It was perhaps a little unfortu- 

nate that a certain vicar in opening 
his parish bazaar should have stated that 
all the stallholders would be sure to be 
* doing” their best. 


tt % 


H igh Wycombe has a quaint ceremony 

of weighing its new mayor and cor- 
poration. What I cannot discover, says 
a writer in ‘ The World,” is whether the 
mayor and corporation are weighed on a 
large scale ([ mean en masse), whether the 
corporation is used as a set-off to the 
weight of the mayor, or whether each 
gentleman is tested separately. I quite 
agree with the principle, but surely the 


xX 


taken 
‘>The Tatler,’’ 
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eels 


test would be of greater interest and 
value if the outgoing officials were weighed 
at the end of their term of office. Much 
profitable comparison might arise there- 
from. 
t * tt 
etribution has at last visited the gas 
meter. Someone has robbed it.— 
“The Looking Gees 
a cas 
am not sure,” aes Mr. Fred Ogden, 
“that golfis equal to gardening from 
a moral point of view.” That may account, 
comments a writer in “‘ The Globe,” Jor 
some of the replace-the-dirt golf we see. 
The players are striving to introduce a 
touch of the eadenes into their play. 
man’s 


* # 
A curiosity never 
2a reaches the feminine 
standard until someone tells 
him his name was in yester- 
dayis S paper. 


“cc 


® & 
epee writes to 
“The Glasgow Herald” 
to say that he has just seen 
a white blackbird. A cer- 
tain Fleet Street gentleman 
we know sees pink rabbits 
quite frequently, but he has 
never been known to write 
to tlie papers about it. 
2 i 
Gonos says of a certain 
congregation that they 
pray on their knees on. Sun- 
days and on their neighbours 
the rest of the week. 
it % Pod 
hen a man asks you for 
a candid opinion of 
his novel or picture, or his. 
new baby, he generally means 
a sugar- -candied opinion, and 
if you want to be popular it 
will not be wise to forget 
this little fact. 
tt ea cs 
r. Somerset Maugham’s. 
first choice for his 
latest play was Landed 
Gentry, a not inappropriate 
combination justnow. Was 
the alteration to Grace a 
delicate hint to the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer ? 
tt # & 
Hil the company pro- 
moters in London are 
capable of nothing; the 
other half are capable of 


anything. 
cf 

The American journals 

credit Mr. Oscar Lewi- 
sohn with the following bon 
mot apropos of his wile’s. 
return to the stage “‘ for three nights only” 
in the cause of charity. At the time he 
was much against the idea but later was 
prevailed upon to give his consent, which 
he did in two words, ‘* Edna May.” 


All 


E23 iit 


tit it te 


he stately “ Times ” performed a unique 
“hat trick” the other day in pub- 


lishing three announcements “of twins. 
under the “ births” heading. 
9 fo) o 


olf regenerates, reforms, recreates. It 
makes companions out of recluses. 
and good fellows out of bad ones. 
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‘Time destroys the calculations of Man, but confirms the Judgment 
of Nature.’—Cicero. 


PHk Feaeeul BLOY OF WASIED.. TIME! 


‘Lost wealth may be regained by industry—the wreck of Health restored by Temperance— forgotten knowledge by study—alienated friendship 
smoothed into forgetfulness—even forfeited reputation won by penitence and virtue. But whoever looked upon his vanished hours—recalled his 
slighted years, stamped them with wisdom, or effaced from Heaven’s record the fearful blot of wasted time.’ -Sigourney. 


‘O TIME TOO SWIFT! O SWIFTNESS NEVER CEASING!’ 


TRYING TO STOP TIME. 


‘Linger, O Gentle Time, Linger, O Radiant Grace of Bright To-day ! 
Let not the Hour’s Chime call thee away, but Linger near me still with fond delay..—Proctor. 


THE DAWN OF LIGHT. 


*°Tis time new hopes should animate the world, New Licur should dawn from new revealings.—Browninc. 


THE NEW THERAPEUTICS, AUTO-INTOXICATION OR SELF-POISONING OF THE BODY. 


Until very recently the theory of Auto-intoxication, although conceded to be an attractive method of accounting for certain disorders of the Body, 
could not be taken as fully proved, and many of the faculty denied its existence ; the chief difficulty being that the actual poisons could not be isolated, 
and their injurious effects satisfactorily demonstrated ; but the progress made by the Bacteriologist has advanced so much the last few years that the 
theory of Auto-intoxication can now take its place with other legitimate deductions upon which the science of modern medicine is founded. Shortly, 
the poisons may be produced—By failing to eliminate from the Body the normal secretions—By absorption into the system of toxic substances 
generated during the process of digestion—By the excessive consumption of animal food or of that which is not perfectly fresh or which has been 
imperfectly digested—By any functional derangement of the Liver preventing that organ from intercepting and rendering harmless any intestinal 
poison; and By the retention of decaying waste matter which forms a culture bed for the putrefactive germs. 


There is no simpler, safer, or more agreeable remedy which will, by natural means, get rid 
of dangerous waste matter, without depressing the spirits or lowering the vitality, than 


ENO’S ‘FRUIT SALT’ 


Where it has been taken in the earliest stages of a disease, it has, in innumerable instances, 
prevented a Serious Illness. Its effect upon any Disordered, Sleepless, or Feverish Condition 
is simply Marvellous. It is, in fact, Nature’s Own Remedy, and an Unsurpassed One. 


Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., ‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, S.E. 
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THE PRINCESS’S WAIR 


3 : A 


By Githa Sowerby 


a-time there lived a Queen who had 
the most beautiful long hair. It was 
so beautiful that on great occasious 

she sat on the throne beside thie 


| the days that are called Once-upon- 


when 


King she never troubled to put on her 


crown but simply twisted her hair round 
and round her head, where it looked 
exactly like gold. And so many people 
told her. how pretty it was that at last she 
came to think and talk about nothing else. 
If anyone met her out walking and said, 
“Tt is a fine day, so please your Majesty,” 
she would reply, “ Yes, but look how my 
hair shines in the sun.’’ Or one of her 
ladies in waiting would say, “‘ Madam, 
it is dinner-time,’ the Queen would 
reply, “Thank you, I think I like it best 
in plaits.”” In fact, if she had not beena 
queen she would have been thought rather 
a dull, vain person, As it was, everyone 
flattered lier to ler heart’s content. 

When her little daughter was born the 
Queen’s one idea 
was that she 
should grow up 
with hair as beau- 
tiful as her own. 
There were twelve 
fairies living ‘in 
that country, and 
whenever a prince 
or princess was 
born it was the 
custom to invite 
them all to the 
christening. The 
King accordingly 
ordered invita- 
tions to be sent 
out. But just as 
the twelve fairies 
were about to sit 
down to the feast 
it was discovered 
there were only 
eleven golden 
spoons. This 
caused the greatest 
consternation as 
the King and 
Queen were very 
anxious to keep 
on good terms 
with all the fairies, 
who had it in 
the.r power to 
bestow good or 
evil fortune on the 
little Princess. 
However, there 
was no help [or it, 
and a silver spoon 


(Ditheent Sowerby 


was brought to 
make up __ the 
number. 


FAIRY 


TALE. 


As ill-luck would have it the fairy who 
got the silver spoon was of a proud and 
spiteful disposition. She was so angry at 
the slight thus put upon her that she im- 
mediately determined to take a terrible 
revenge. One by one the other fairies 
bestowed good gifts on the Princess, pro- 
mising her long life, and above all the 
beautiful hair that the Queen desired. 


‘When the Wicked Fairy’s turn came to 


speak she flung the silver spoon on the 
floor and cried, ‘ Beautiful hair she shall 
have, but it shall be as long as life itself 
and:as silver as this spoon.’’ ‘Then she 
rushed out of the palace and no one saw 
her again. 

The King was very much upset at the 
prophecy but the Queen could not see 
anything very dreadful in it. ‘‘ Long 
hair-is a beauty,” she said, ‘and if our 
daughter's hair is silver instead of gold, 
she is a princess ‘and people will only 
think she is setting a new fashion.” And 


“Oh, oh!” she cried, ‘I can feel it growing” 


xi 
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she determined to think no 


= 
» Gn 
more about it. @ Months 
passed, and years, and the Princess 
grew up like any ordinary child; she 
had measles, and learnt her French gram- 
mar and how many beans- make five, 
and many other useful things. And 
everyone thought her a very intelligent 
and charming princess. The only thing 
that troubled the Queen was that her 
daughter’s hair did not grow like other 
children’s. The Court hairdressers were 
ordered to make all sorts of washes and 
lotions and powders, and the poor little 
Princess got quite tired of having her 
head sprinkled and washed and rubbed. 
But all in vain. Her hair remained pre- 
cisely the length it had been the day she 
was christened. 

In despair the Queen went to consult 
her husband. ‘Our daughter is now 
seventeen,” said she, “and with her birth 
and position she ought to make a good 

marriage, but who 


will marry her 
with hair no 
longer than a 
boy's?” 


“Make a pro- 
clamation,” said 
his Majesty. In 
those days when- 
ever a king was 
in difficulties he 
always made a 
proclamation. So 
a herald was sent 
out into the towao 
witha big trumpet, 
which he blew as 
loud as he could 
at all the street 
corners, to tell the 
people that who- 
ever should find a 
remedy for the 
Princess’s short 
hair should have 
a sack of gold as 
a reward. 

Now, all this 
time the Wicked 
Fairy had been 
thinking and 
thinking how she 
should carry out 
her revenge. 
Directly she heard 
of the King’s pro- 
clamation she 
snatched a certa n 
bottle from the 
shelf, where it had 
stood in readiness 
ever since the day 
of the christening, 


(Continued on p. xiv) 
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Diary for 1911.‘ inest quality 

Lady's PURSE BAG ia STRONG throughout, 10/6; 
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HOLLOW GROUND Razors. 
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Pound's NEW Motor Companion 
for lady, XYLONITE brushes, etc., 
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Size closed, 84 X 6 x # 


Gentlemen’s best GOWHIDE folding Dressing 
Case, SATIN WOOD Brushes, 45/- 
REAL EBONY ,, 57/6 


ra 
rie 


) allele Oakes Fs ea Mii 2! 
VERY FLAT Hat and Clothes BRUSHES z : 
in LEATHER case. Size closed 8 x 2} x 4 Ebony MANICURE SET in Leather 


LEATHER folding SLIPPERS 
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THE PRINCESS’S HAIR—continued. 


and having disguised herself as an old 
nurse she hurried to the palace. She was 
at once taken to the King and Queen, who 
seeing as they thought a nice old woman 
before them asked her kindly what she 
had come for. 

“Your Majesties,” cried the Wicked 
Fairy bowing low before them, “I have 
here a preparation which will without 
doubt make the Princess’s hair grow to 
a good length. Let me’apply it once 
only to her Royal Highness’s head and 
the result will be more, much more, than 
you expect.” 

The King and Queen, suspecting 
nothing, ordered the old woman to be 
taken to the Princess’s room. There the 
Princess sat at her looking-glass, while 
half-a-dozen ladies in 
waiting hovered round 


indeed—grown down to her knees, down 
to her feet, down to the roof itself; and, 
what was more, it was still growing, 
curling itself round the stool on which 
she sat, even round the chimneypots. 
And it gleamed in the sun like a stream 
of silver. 

The Wicked Fairy sprang on to the 
parapet. “I am avenged!” she cried, 
and threw herself over the edge, alighting 
unhurt ona flower-bed thousands of feet 
below. The Princess gave a cry of horror 
for she thought that the kind old woman 
(as she still believed her to be) would 
certainly be dashed to pieces. She started 
up but immediately found herself pulled 
back on to her stool: For her hair had 
twined itself so tightly round the chimney- 


her with hot tongs and 
ribbons and pins trying 
to disguise the dreadful 
fact that her Royal 
Highness’s hair was 
only an inch long. 

When the Princess 
was told what the 
Wicked Fairy had 
come for she jumped 
for joy. “Do you 
really think you can 
make my hair grow?” 
she asked. 

“Your Royal High- 
ness will not be dis- 
appointed,” replied the 
Wicked Fairy in her 
sweetest tones; “but 
first I must ask you to 
dismiss all your ladies 
in waiting, for it is 
necessary that we 
should be absolutely 
alone; then we must 
go up on to the roof 
of the palace, for to 
make the cure com- 
plete the sun must 
shine on your hair.” 

The Princess , was 
rather surprised at 
these strange requests, 
but she did as she was 
told, and led the way 
up one of the narrow 
staircases on to the 
roof. 

“Now sit on this 
stool,’ cried the 
Wicked lairy, “and 
shut your eyes, and 
don’t open them till I 
tell you to.” 

“But I want to see 
what you are doing,” 
said the Princess, who 
was beginning to feel 
rather frightened. 

“Do as I bid you,’ cried the Wicked 
Fairy. 
her eyes tight. The Wicked Fairy took 
the bottle from under her cloak and drew 
the cork out. 

“Be thou as long as life itself and as 
silver as a spoon,” she cried, and poured 
the liquid on the Princess’s hair. 

The Princess gave a cry and put her 
hands to her head. ‘‘ Oh, oh!” she cried, 
“T can feel it.growing! I can feel it 
growing!” 

“Open your eyes,” said the Wicked 
Fairy. The Princess opened them and 
looke+ round her. She did not know 
whether to be pleased or frightened at 
what she saw, for her hair had grown 


The Princess sat’ down and shut - 


Snip-snap! went the big scissors 


pots that she could not move. And it was 
still growing. 

Meanwhile the King and Queen and 
all their Court were sitting in the throne- 
room waiting to see what should happen. 
Suddenly a voice from above was heard 
calling piteously for help. 

“The Princess !”’ exclaimed the cour- 
tiers all together. 

“My child!” exclaimed the King. 
“She is in danger.’’ And picking up his 
state robes he rushed up the staircase 
leading to the roof. He did not get far. 
Before he had gone half-a-dozen steps he 
was met by acurl of the Princess’s hair, 
which was growing at such a tremendous 


pace that in a second it had twined itself 


XIV 


round his ankle and tripped him up. 
Down the stairs rolled his Majesty, and 
down the stairs alter him came the 
Princess’s hair, curling and tumbling over 
the banisters. It quickly covered the 
floor. And before the astonished courtiers 
had realised what had happened they 
were lorced to fly from the room to escape 
being entangled in it. 

The alarm quickly spread. In a few 
minutes the palace was in an uproar. 
King, Queen, lords, ladies, pages, and 
cooks all jostled each other in their 
attempts to escape the stream of hair, 
which grew longer every moment. Into 
every room it twisted and curled, even 
through chinks and keyholes. In five 
minutes the upper story was full of it. 
Then it grew down 
the great staircase, 
driving the Court be- 
fore it. It reached the 
ground floor—the King 
and Queen took refuge 
in the pantry. But 
when it followed them 
even there and they 
saw that only the 
kitchen remained they 
cast their royal dignity 
to the winds, took to 
their royal heels, and 
ran for their lives into 
the garden. 

“Tt will surely not 
follow us here,” gasped 
the King, sinking on 
to a garden seat and 
fanning himself with 
his pocket handker- 
chief, for he was not 
used to taking exercise. 
‘““Heavens! what a 
frightful calamity has 
overtaken us.” 

“Tt is all the fault 
of the silver spoon,” 


sobbed the Queen. 
“The Wicked Fairy 
has waited all these 


years and at last. she 
has found her oppor- 
tunity. Our daughter 
will certainly die ol 
starvation there on the 
roof if we do not find 
some means of rescuing 
her.” 

“She had better 
come down. at once,” 
suggested the King. 

“ Come down!” re- 
peated the Queen, 
“‘and every door and 
staircase blocked with 
her hair.” 

» “Well, then, make 
a proclamation,’ said 
his Majesty. “‘ Herald, 
go at once and tell the entire nation that 


anyone who finds a means of rescuing the ~~ 


Princess from her present painful position 
shall receive her hand in marriage and be 
heir to my kingdom.” 

Now, not far from the palace gates 
there lived a certain poor old astrologer 
who had an only son. This son, as it 
happened, had been born on the same day 
as the Princess. On the night of their 
birth the astrologer, as was his custom on 
great occasions, went up into his high 
tower to read the stars. At dawn he. 
came down again shaking his head in a 
very puzzled way, and said to his wife, 
“T have been casting the Princess’s horo- 
scope and that of our son. And all I see 


(Continued on p, xvi) 
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“That’s the Best Xmas Gift”says Peter Pen 


‘I’m Peter Pen and I say—‘Give an Onoto this Christmas.’ 


“Tt is a gilt that every man, woman, and child you know will 
appreciate and use. 

“What a Pen to have---the Pen that does not leak. That doesn’t 
splutter, blot or scratch. 

“Tt fills itself in a flash. Fancy that—no filler—no squirt. 

“T know, and I’m Peter Pen. And when it’s Peter Pen on Pens, 
take his word. 

“Go now and get the British made— 


Onoto 


Self-Filling P 

Safety Fountain en 
Price 10/6 and upwards. Of all 
stationers, jewellers, and_ stores. 
Booklet about the Onoto Pen free 
on application to Thos. De La Rue 
& Co., Ltd., 204, Bunhill Row, E.C. 


IMPORTANT.—For those who require a larger pen with 
a very. flexible nib, a special model—the new “ G''— 


has been put on the market. It is exceptional value 
for the money. Try this new “’G"’ at your stationers. 


Ask for ONOTO INK—best 
for fountain and all pens. 


The Three Great Cocoa Specialities : 


SCHWEITZER’S 


Sch weit ZeLr’S cocoagTina 


the Cocoa of perfect purity and come 
plete digestibility. 


The “ Schweitzer” Cocoa NON-CONSTIPATING. 
preparations represent the uate 5 and_gve Your patients 
full scientific application of CLABES ae 
the nutritive principle of the | SCHWEITZER’S 
cocoa bean to the require- PEPTON COCOA 
ments of the digestive func- Fender it ot the freatest value ae 
tions under all conditions, In 18, 6d. Tins only. 

and are specially recom- 

mended by the faculty 


HOTEL METROPOLE 


CANNES 


RE-OPENING DECEMBER. 


“Such a perfectly digestible and 
nutritive beverage.”—Guardian, 


SCHWEITZER’S 
Diabetes Chocolate 


the perfect food for all suffering from 
Diabetes. 
In Cartons, 1s. 


ALL GROCERS, STORES, 
HOME, INDIA, & COLONIES. 


H. SCHWEITZER & Co,, Ltd., 143, YORK ROAD, LONDON, N. 


The Children’s Hour. 


When nights are dark and school work done, 
We're often to be seen 

Playing at shops beside the fire 

With Harbutt's Plasticine. 


We've buns to sell, aud thresne nny loaves, 

And cakes of eve 
We've pigs and co aa motor cars, 
And every bird that flies. 


No matter what you ask—you'll get, 

In pink, or blue, or gr 
In this little shop of make. 
Built out of Plasticine. 


-believe 


So come and buy, whoe’er you be, 

Now come and join the fun: 
Our Bargain Sales are all the rage, 
And everything Al. 


Beautifully situated in own finely wooded private park of 30 acres 
affording magnificent unobstructed views. Taces due South. Sheltered 
from North winds by pine woods. Luxurious suites with private baths. 
Excellent tennis courts. Garage. The Hotel is connected with the Town 
Station, Golf Links, and Polo Ground by private Motor-car Service, 


THE COMPLETE MODELLER. 
Everything for Modelling. 5 colours. 
Tools, boards, &c., kc. Post free,2/10. 


I ith THE LITTLE HOUSEKEEPER. A 
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66, Bathampton, Bath. 
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THE PRINCESS’S 


in the stars is a ladder that seems to reach 
beyond the skies and a large cross that looks 
like—like a pair of scissors.” 

“ Fiddlesticks!”’ said his wife, and went 
to sleep again. But the astrologer did not 
sleep, and the next day he set about making 
a ladder and a pair of scissors larger than 
any he had ever seen. “ For,” he thought, 
“on these two things my son’s fate depends.” 

When he heard of what had happened to 
the Princess and of the royal proclamation 
he called his son to him and said, ‘‘I have 
at last found a way by which you can become 
rich and famous,’ and he showed him the 
ladder and the scissors which he had kept 
all this time hidden in the forest. The boy 
listened eagerly to all his father said, and 
having.strapped the scissors to his belt and 
taken the ladder on his back he set out for 
the palace.. He journeyed slowly, and: it was 
dawn before he reached the palace. By the 
dim light he saw the King and Queen. and 
all the Court lying on. the bare ground fast 
asleep. He crept softly past them and suc- 
ceeded in setting the ladder up against the 
palace wall; it exactly reached to the rool. 
He ran up it and peeped over the edge. 

‘The poor little Princess was sitting on her 
stool fast asleep. Her silver hair had grown 
all about her, wrapping her round like a 
cloak so that she could move neither hand 
nor foot. All that could be seen of her was 


her face, and at this the astrologer’s son stood ' 


and gazed so Jong that by the time the 
Princess had started and opened her eyes he 
had fallen so deeply in love with her that 
there was no hope of his ever getting out 
again. 

“Oh, who are you?” cried the Princess, 
and she gave a little scream. 


“Do not be afraid, Princess,’ he replied, 
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Who is rapidly becoming recognised as one of the finest pianists 

of the day. Sheis a pupil of M. Delaborde, the famous teacher, 

and recently appeared at the well-known Lamoureux concerts, 

perhaps one of the most celebrated concerts in the world, 

where her success was enormous. Mlle. Dehelly is shortly 
making her début in London 
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HAIR—continued. 


“Tye come to rescue you.” And he sprang 
on to the roof. 

Snip-snap! went the big scissors—off fell 
the thickest curl. Snip-snap !—the Princess 
found her arms free. Presently she could 
move her feet, and in another moment she 
was dancing all round the roof for joy. 

“Oh, thank you; thank you!” she cried 
over and over again. “‘ You have set me 
free!” At last she sat down on a chimney- 
pot quite tired out, and the astroloyver’s son 
sat down beside her and told her all that 
had happened in the palace, then all about 
himself and the stars and the proclamation. 
This took some time. At the end ol it the 
Princess shook her head. 

“JT will marry you,” she said, “ when. you 
have rescued me properly, for you’ see we 
are still on the roof; then I will do all my 
royal father commands.” And she gave him 
her hand to kiss. 

He then led her to the edge of the roof, and 
taking her carefully in his arms he carried 
her down the ladder. 

At the same moment the eer Chamber- 
lain awoke and began to cry, “ Thieves!” at 
the top of his voice. This awakened the 
King and Queen, who could scarcely believe 
their eyes when they saw their daughter 
standing before them alive and well and with 
golden hair only long enough to be pretty. 
Everybody sat up and began to talk at once, 
and in the confusion the astrologer’s son was 
mistaken for a fairy prince, which was not 
wonderful as he looked exactly like one. 
And it was arranged then and there that he 
was to marry the Princess at once. 

A great many very strong workmen were 
engaged the next day to clear the palace of 
the Princess’s hair, which was used for 
stuffing five hundred pillows for the poor. 
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DAINTY MOTOR MILLINERY. 
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from No, 1. 


INSTRUCTIONS AND CONDITIONS. 


Write on a sheet of paper, with your name and address at the top, 


oklel, 
found enclosed with bottles of ELLIMAN S. 


the names of your eight favourite British flowers in their order 


of merit (see below). 


Post this, accompanied by an outside wrapper of a 4d. tablet of 
Wright's Coal Tar Soap (sold everywhere) addressed ‘‘ Flowers,"’ 
Wright's Coal Tar Soap, 66-68, Park Street, Southwark, S.E., 


and to arrive not later than December 31, 1910. 


Competitors may send as many lists as they like, provided each is 
accompanied by a wrapper of Wright's Coal Tar Soap, as above, 
but anyone sending any other wrapper than Wright's will be 
disqualified. 

No correspondence can be entertained. The decision of the 
Advertising Manager will be final. In the event of ties the 
prize will be divided. The result will be advertised in the 
Daily Mail on February 14; 1911. 


ORDER OF MERIT AND HOW THE PRIZE WILL BE AWARDED. 
peal lta 


At the close of the competition the total number of votes recorded 
for each flower will be ascertained, and the eight with the highest 
numbers of votes will be placed in order of merit; the competitor 
or with the greatest number (reckoned 


whose list agrees with all, é ¢ 
the names and order of merit on the list 


consecutively from No. 1), of r 
thus obtained, will be awarded the prize. 


XV 


MODEL No. H4040. 


In blue — peau-de-soie, 
richly braided on crown 
and brim in key pattern, 
trimmed cdcarde_ of 
navy blue edged braid. 


Price 31/6 


MODEL No. H4157. 


Made of Black Arctic 
Duck, trimmed tan rib- 
bon, and tan cloth flower 
spray. While having the 
effect and comfort of fur, 
this bonnet, being made 
of plumage, is excep- 
tionally light in weight. 


Price 42/- 


MODEL No. H4121. 


Smart Cloche in draped 

beaver monchon, trimmed 

wreath of beaver foliage and 
sill berries. 


Price 42/- 


MODEL 
No. H4130. 


In ruched. ninon 
over silk in two 
tones. Velvet 


crown and_ pic- 
turesque cap of 
gathered silk and 
ninon, which 
aff-rds complete 
protection against 


dust for the hair. 
Trimmed small 


satin roses. 


Price 52/6 


DUNHILL'S 


2.CONDUIT ST .LONDON, W 


MANCHESTER: 88, Cross Street. 


GLASGOW : 72, St. Vincent Street. 


EB eA LEER 


up along the edge of the pavement in the night 


like so many mushrooms. 


wooden booths to the Christmas Kiddies !—the 
toy models of aeroplanes for the boys, the tiny 


dolls dressed in leather 
suits and goggles for the 
girls, the sticky lumps of 
nougat that they beg for 
and obtain, in spite of the 
terrible mess that sweet- 
meat makes on fur tippet 
and woolly gloves, the joy 
of watching a cheap print- 
ing press turn out a hun- 
dred visiting cards in a 
minute, of seeing a patent 
ink-eraser rub a hole into 
a handkerchief—which is 
what usually happens—or 
a marking ink refuse to 
mark, or a pencil-sharpener 
refuse to sharpen. 

2 od % 
“Then the joy of being 

taken to Columbin’s 
for tea if you are a French 
Christmas Kiddie, and then 
the far greater joy of going 
to Miss Leyne’s British 
dairy if you are an English 
Christmas Kiddie, for there 
you get a real piece of 
pudding quite - different 
from the other sort I might 
have spoken to Michel 
about, and perhaps if you 
have gone there six weeks 
before when they are mak- 
ing them you may have 
been allowed to stir the 
mixture in the big jars, 
and feeling vastly superior 
you laugh at the French 
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MICHEL—continued. 


The glories of these 


children who buy their English pudding at 
grocery shops and eat them without burning 
them and without a sprig of holly in 
middle. 


better, do they ? 


the 


Poor things, they don’t know any 


ANOTHER HEN-ROOST ROBBER—BUT THIS ONE HAS GOT HIS oesene Jy yi 
Reynard, who is seen securely trapped in the coop In the centre of the picture, paid a nocturhal visit 


recently to a farmyard, and although he successfully bagged two fowls from the coop he came to grief 


in trying to get at the third. 


SPORTING 
PRINTS 
of 1820 


By the late 


TOM 


BROWNE, R.I. 


Golfing 
Hunting 
Curling 
Coaching 
Cricket 
shooting 
Skating 
Fishing 


When the fox was found he was quite dead, having broken his neck 


But when I come to think 
of it, how the Parisian children must laugh at 
the English Christmas Kiddies in Paris because 
they don’t like the boudin (black sausage), that 


is the VFrench Christmas 
dish, with lots of other 
dishes thrown in too. 
After all, it’s merry Christ- 
mas everywhere, and I 
suppose it is just because 
one bit of the world laughs 
so much at another bit 
that everything is so merry. 
That's what Michel thinks, 


and he knows although he 


calls it heuveux Noél. 
PRISCILLA. 

at i ie 

Paris in London. 

“he Paris - in - London 
project which has 
been in the air since 1904 
is about to be realised. 
Soon the Aldwych desert, 
which in summer blooms 
with such a profusion 
of pink wild flowers, will 
become the site of a mag- 
nificent palace of French 
arts and industries. The 
project emanated [rom the 
Anglo- French agreement 
of six years ago, and 
although it will be a com- 
mercial concern at the 
same time it is intended 
as another link in the 
entente-coydtale chain which 
binds us to our French 
neighbours. The London 
County Council has 
granted a long lease to the 
promoters of the enterprise. 


Messrs Lawrence & Jellicoe Ltd. 


announce that they have just published, by arrangement with Messrs. John 


Walker & Sons, Limited, a Series of Eight of the famous 
drawn for Messrs. Walker by the late 


Sporting Prints 


“OMe BROW NE, RT 


@ This series comprises the artist’s most popular drawings, representing his 
Jatest and best work, and includes the last drawing completed by him. 

The series is reproduced most artistically in Colour by a special process, 
faithfully representing the atmosphere of an 1820 hand print. 


SERIES 


OF SPORTING PRINTS. 


@ The publishers venture to think that the set will form one of the most 
attractive series of Sporting Prints ever issued, while to admirers of the late 
Tom Browne they form a unique souvenir. 
q The prints are of uniform size (11 in. by 14} in.), suitable for framing, 
and carry no suggestion of advertising. They need only to be seen to be 
appreciated by all lovers of old prints and to be desired by every lover of 
British sport. 

ANT DE AL oR RES E NT: 
@ The series makes an ideal present, and is especially suitable for the Billiard 
Room, Smoking Room, Golf Club; also Shooting Boxes, Bachelor's Dens, 
Officer’s Quarters, etc. 


To be had of all print-sellers at 3/6 each or 24/- for the 


q Send _for free Booklet, set. of eight; or direct from the publishers. 


showing colour_reproduc- Special framings. designed to harmonise exactly with 
the prints, may also be seen at the print-sellers’ 


LAWRENCE & JELLICOE, Ltd., 
34, Henrutta Siveet, 
Covent Garden, London, W.C. 


TO LOVERS OF OLD STYLE PRINTS 


tions of the entire series. 
Abd All ets SS 


xViil 
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His Masters Voice 


THE TATLER 


HE SPIRIT OF MUSIC floating through your home 
this Christmas, when all the world is at peace, and 
when men rest from the turmoil and strife of 
everyday life!!! 

What a dream this conjures up, fraught with endless joys 
and pleasures ys and pleasures which can be yours for 
the asking. 

The new construction Gramophone shown on this page 
can verily bring the > tof Music to your hearth—not one 
particular kind of music, but all musi 

Do you realise that this simple-looking Cabinet contains 
the very soul of the great Singers of yesterday and to-day— 
Mevpa, Patti, Tretrazzint, Ciara Butt, Kirksy Lunn 
are a few of the great prime-donne; Caruso, SAMMARCO, 
JourNeET, McCormack, Evan Wivuiams but a tithe of the 
Tenors and Baritones; MiscHA EtMax, Backuaus and 
Mark Hamsourc but a few o! the Violinists and Pianists ; 
Harry Lauper, GeorGe Roney, GrorGE GrossMiTH, JunR., 
the great Bands and Orchestras are some among the other 
attractions the Gramophone supplies. 

The Gramophone is the Instrument for any time and 
for all time, one whose variety is so infinite that it never 
wearies, whose tone is so perfect that it always charms. 


No home will be complete this Christmas without a Gramophone, but 
see to it that it is THE Gramophone, and bears the Gramophone Com- 
pany’s picture Trade Mark—“‘ His Master's Voice,'' which stands to-day 
throughout the world as the hall-mark of quality. 


May we send you our Catalogue ‘‘ TR," which gives full information 
about this new £30 model? 


THE GRAMOPHONE CO., Ltd., 21, City Road, E.C. 


EE SPADE Bk 
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WITTICISMS FROM THE OSCAR WILDE CALENDAR. 


O disagree with three-fourths of the 
Iiritish public on all points is one of 
the first elements of sanity, one of the 
deepest consolations in all moments 

of spiritual doubt. 

As soon as people are old enough to 
know better they don’t know anything at all. 

It is vulgar to talk like a dentist when 
one isn’t a dentist.’ It produces a false im- 
pression. 

A thing is not necessarily true because a 
man dies for it. 

Young men want to be faithful and are 
not; old men want to be faithless and cannot. 

All women become like their mothers. 
That istheir tragedy. Noman does. That's 
his. 

Each time that one loves is the only time 
one hs ever loved. Diflerence of object does 
not alter singleness of passion. It merely 
intensifies it. 

To lose one parent may be regarded as 
a misfortune; to lose both looks like careless- 
ness. 

The British cook is a foolish woman who 
should be turned. for her iniquities: into a 
pillar of salt which she never knows how to use. 

The real tragedy of the poor is that they 
can afford nothing but self-denial. 

Relations aré a tedious pack of people 
who haven't got the remotest knowledge of 
how to live nor the smallest instinct about 
when to die. 

Women treat us just as humanity treats 
its gods. They worship us and are always 
bothering us to do something Jor them. 

When one is in Jove oue always begins 
by deceiving one’s self; one always ends by 
deceiving others. 

It is acurious thing about the game olf 
marriage; the wives hold all the honours 
and invariably lose the odd trick. 


filis & Walery 


MISS IRENE WARREN 
Who is at present making a successful appearance} in the new 


production of ‘‘ The Quaker Girl” at the Adelphi. iss Warren 
composed a march which was played by the yeomanry at the 
recent Lord Mayor's Show 


Nowadays: people know the price of 
everything and the value o! nothing. 

The world has been made by fools that 
wise men*should live in it. 

A man cannot be too careful in the choiee 
of his enemies. 

Married life is merely a habit. 

lormerly we used to canonise our great 
men, nowadays we vulgarise them. 

Society olten lorgives the criminal, \it 
never forgives the dreamer. 

A-man can be happy with any woman 
as long as he does not love her.’ 

Only those should sing of death 
song is stronger than death is. 

Men marry because they are tired, women 
because they are curious; both are dis- 
appointed. 

The man who could call a spade a spade 
should be compelled to use one. 

The proper basis for marriage is a mutual 
misunderstanding. 

Death and vulgarity are «the only two 
facts that one cannot explain away. 

Friendship never forgets; that is 
wonderful thing about it. 

Crying is the refuge of plain women but 
the ruin ol pretty ones. 

Everyone is -born .a~ king, and 
people die in exile, like most kings. 

There are moments when.one ‘has to 
choose between living one’s own lile—fully, 
entirely, completely—or dragging out some 


false, shallow, degrading existence that the : 


world in its hypocrisy demands. 


hese are but a few of the many clever, 
witty, sentimental, and caustic things 
which Mr Stuart Mason has collected from 
the writings of the late Oscar Wilde and 
which Mr. Frank Palmer has just published. 


WEDDINGS, AND OTHER 


Grill Room Be: 


5558 Gerrard. 
na; COL EGRAVE, 


Telephone: 


Telegrams: 


PRINCES 


‘Theatre Dinner 


G/6—— 


THE LARGEST AND MOST BEAUTIFUL 
SALONS. IN LONDON FOR BALLS, BANQUETS, 
RECEPTIONS ::. :: 


Hotel 


PICCADILLY and JERMYN ST., W. 


“ Delicat, London.” 


General Manager. 


Rest aUrant 


XX 


whose ¢ 


the : 


most . 
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TE PATE ER. 


SHOWROOMS : 
125-126, 
FENCHURCH ST., 
LONDON, E.C. 


9 DEPARTMENTS. 


Selections Sent on Approval, 


<Ghe 


Alexander Glart 


Marufacruring Gompany 
CARISTMAS 


D446 
4} ins. long, 14/6 


No. F142, Sterling Silver Manicure Set. D445. Sterling Silver, Richly 


Other cases from i5/- 


Piereed Bon Bon Pine 


Complete in case, £1 - ¥ 
42 ins. high, 


IMMENSE DISPLAY OF 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS Now 
ON VIEW IN THE COM- 
PANY’S SHOWROOMS. 
INSPECTION INVITED. 


D456 Sterling Silver Pierced Sweet 
Dish, 3} ins. high, 10/6 


AN 
i G Were 


ll 
} 


4 


i 


Welbeck Plate Cake Basket. 
124 ins. long ... sik ee i 
Other patterns from £1 1 


2554. 
Welbeck Plate. 
}-pint size, 18/6 


Fine old George III. model. E 
2 6 D666 
45 ins. high, 


Sterling Silver Clock, 
£ 0 


he aot 
twertion of 


Boards lect 


Southalls’ Towels are 
sold in packets of one 
dozen from 6d. upward 
(less than the cost of 
washing). Southalls’ 
Suspenders (from 6d. 
each) add greatly to the 
comfort of the wearcr. 
These with their other 
Sanitary Specialities 
may be obtained from | 
all drapers, outfitters and 
che nists. 


For Visiting, the 
Protective Apron, the 
Compressed Towels 
and Knapkenettes (the 
latter for infanis) are most useful. 


An Offer—Ladies who would like to 
give Southalls’ Tcwels a trial, should 
send 6d. in stamps to the LadyManager, 
17, Bull Street, B:rmingham, for an 
assorted sample picket containing 
different qualities and different sizes. 


The Lady Manager will supply a full Price List, 
and alsoa List of Agents in any neighbourhood 
on request. 


OUTHALL® 
| 


To be obtained from Ladies’ Outfitters, 
Drapers and Chemists throughout the Worl |. 


LAVENDER. SALTS 


are always welcome when feeling tired or. listless. Whether 

in the home or when travelling they form an ideal restorative 
which no lady should be without. 

Sole Manufacturers :— 

THE CROWN PERFUMERY CO. 

LONDON AND PARIS. 


Beware of Imitations. Insist on seeing the ‘‘CROWN” 
label on the bottle. Of all Chemists and Druggists. 


DANYSZ VIRUS is not a Poison, but DESTROYS 


RATS & MICE 


Harmless to Human Beings, Domestic & other 
Animals, Single Tube, 2/* 5 Three Tubes, 
5B/+3 Post Free from— 

DANYSZ VIRUS, Ltd., Box No. 389, 


2, Leadenhall St., I.ondon, E.C., and of all Chemists, 


PRESENTS. 


Sterling Silver Sweetmeat Barrow, 


5345 James I. Sauce Boat and Tray, 


4-pint size, £1 5 O 


SHOWROOMS: 


188, 


OXFORD STREET, 


LONDON, W. 


Write for New Illustrated 
Catalogue, Post Free. 


D536 
Lady’s Sterling 
Silver Card Case and 
Purse, 


680 
Sterling Silver 
Soveieign Purse to 


hold 5, 
6/6 
9 ct. Gold, £1 15 0 
18ct. , £3186 


IDEAL 


MODELS. 
COMBINED or 


Prospectus ‘' T.d.”’ 
Post Free. 


CARL ZEISS (London), LTD., 
13-14, Great Castle Street, 
Oxford Circus, London, W. 


=> E2535 

Fo 17h 
enognyNDeD IB cans 
ACT OF PARLIAMENT: 


eMC iay 
Ricnaro J 


AGGIDENT & GUARANTEE 
(5) GORPORATION #7». (2) 


ACCIDENTS |. o& 
OFALL KINDS. \\- FF? . 


FIRE 
_| BURGLARY. 


ASSETS CxCEEO ——— 


FOR ACCIDENTS TO THE -${2000,000. 
PUBLIC. CLAIMS PAID OVER —— 
horse Onwing. Mater Car & Generel a 18,0 00000. 
EMPLOYERS LIABILITY...) — 
| Excess Bao Deer. LICENCE 
Motor Car. INSURANCE. 
| poner ¢ Lirt inspection \N SRE 


&/ GUARMATEES * FIDELITY. 
Mean Orece Ss ee 
Moorcare Street, Londo 


‘AND INSURANCE. 
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SNIPS FROM “THE SNARK’S ANNUAL.” 


Mi HE Snark’s Annual” (H. L. Angold. 1s.) From “The Dandy’s Dictionary ” :— Vicre.—Any woman in a scarlet gown with 
is one of the liveliest Christmas books Cius.—A bank for note paper. ‘The a whisky and soda and a cigarette. 
published this season, and the budget octopus of subscriptions. & ea ca 
of good stories—long and short—is Cat.—The woman who watched you—and He learned to draw the country trees, 
further embellished with numerous drawings told. The ocean’s shattered wreck ; 
by Starr Wood (“The Snark”), whose work is VERSATILE.—Your opinion of another fel- But never learned enough in life 
well known to the readers of THe Tatrter. In  low’s genius. To draw a single cheque. 
recommending i ES 
this book as a Fist Schoolboy 
sure antidote for (at Grand 


Prix race meeting 
to his pal as a 
famous French 
professional 
beauty passes) : 
I've heard people 
say she’s passée, 
Passée or not 
passée, I say, if 
SHE'S passée, I like 
‘em passée. 


# a 
Py Chove!” 
exclaimed 
Moses Israel Solo- 
mon, a Russian 
financier—who_ is 
very angry and 
indignant when it 
is suggested his 
origin is Semitic 
—as he looked his 
cards: yover.., 01 
ton’t sink I cood 
improve on zis 
hant,’ and he 
chuckled. 
“Perhaps you 
never tried soap 


a fit of the blues 
we cannot do 
better than repro- 
duce some of the 
good stories from 
its pages. 


i % 


th o,u gh 

Governments 
may assist Arctic 
or Antarctic ex- 
ploration they 
often evince a 
dislike to going 
to the Poll. 


rc 


Pod 

$ Hwee, Smith, 
what are 

you doing here?” 
said Brown, meet- 
ing his pal on 
Brighton front. 

© l’m down for 
a change.” 

“Oh, good! 
Browse ht “the 
wife ?”’ 


“No: I'm HERE ENDETH THE FIRST LESSON CA THE MORNING AFTER THE NIGHT BEFORE on its! suggested 
dow a for a One of the many amusing drawings by Starr Wood whi¢h ‘Well, | expected to have a bit of a head but | didn’t expect an Ar yan by- 
change. appear in ‘ The Snark's Annual” another leg” stander. 


N\A Cus 


‘The Premier Foods of their Class.’’ 
See MEDICAL TIMES, 26th June, 1909. 


PLASMON COCOA 


PERFECTION OF FLAVOUR. 9d. per tin. 


““MUCH greater nutritive value than ordinary Gocoa.’’ 
—BRITISH MEDICAL JOURNAL, 19th February, 1910. 


PLASMON OATS ~..." 


THE BEST that Scotland grows. 


“* Enormously increased in food value by the addition of 
Plasmon.’’—LANCET. 


4 Minutes’ Boilins only required. 
‘“Simply Magnificent.’’—sir 7. c—-—, M.D. 


PLASMON IS USED BY THE ROYAL 
FAMILY : 


AND IS OBTAINABLE EVERYWHERE. 


There is no dentifrice that 
cleanses the teeth so 
thoroughly as 


G It is sufficiently abrasive to remove all tartar deposits, yet 
contains no grit or other substances that will damage the delicate 
enamel of the teeth. 


In use it is extremely pleasant and fragrant. 

Sozodont is in three forms—powder, liquid, and paste, each equally 
effective, 

Try the powder first. it meets the requirements of most people. 

In 6d. and I/- sizes, from emists, Druggists, and Stores. 

Trial sample sent free on receipt of penny stamp and name and address of 


chemist. 
HALL & RUCKEL, 
London: 24, Holborn, E.C. Manchester: 111, Corporation Street. @ 


MgO OR 


THE ORIGINAL AND 
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Watson’s 


No. 10 


HATTERS 
H.M.THE KING 
THE RovAL 


‘ Illustrated 
A ‘ \ | i 
—a whisky of full maturity, | Spas 
a whisky whose mellowness \ a 
i; A 
to the taste and smooth- | Good 
ness to the tongue betoken | eer 
genuine excellence. Approval. 
. 99 t See No. 10 in white THE “COVENTRY.” 
es \ | A very becoming Hat 
3 in Tyrolean Plush of 
various shades, with 


a flexible brim, which 
can be bent as the 
wearer desires, 
smartly trimmed with 
} a mount of plumage 
wy feathers and breast 
tufts. 

. 


\a a red ground. 


Your Wine Merchantor Store 
can supply Watson’s No. 10, |, 
and it is obtainable at most | 
clubs, hotels, and restaurants 
throughout the Kingdom. 


This Hat can _ be 
supplied with a plain 
band_ only, and it is 
also kept in stock in 
our own good wearing 
smooth Felt. 


COTTS 


1 Old Bonn Sr. PiccapittyW. ADILLy.W. 


Order 

Watson's 
No. 10’ 

To-day. 


Furniture, Pictures, China, 
Glass, and Bric - a - Brac. 


Acquired from Mr. THOS. WYATT, of 
CLAPTON, the well-known Antique 
Dealer and Fine Art Collector. : : 


AN EXCEPTIONAL OPPORTUNITY 
FOR YUUELIDE GIFTS. 


Illustrated ‘Book of this Collection will 


be sent on receipt of 6d. to cover postage. 


ONLY ADDRESS— 


STORYSTRIGGS # 
foe LONDONEC  *S== 


HES TALEER 


PARAGRAPHS 


A Friend of Queen Mary’s. 

HE Countess of Derby, whose husband 
is racing the King’s horses for him 
and who is herself one of Queen 
Mary’s friends, is a very charming 

and distinguished-looking woman. She has 
masses ol beautilul hair which she always 
dvesses in the style that both Queen 
Alexandra and her daughters and Queen 
Mary have always affected. It is a style 
pre-eminently belonging to a type and 
requiring a certain shape and poise of the 
head that it adorns, and it suits Lady Derby 
to perlection. She is a daughter of Louise 
Duchess of Devonshire, who was a noted 
beauty in her day, and her first husband, 
the 7th Duke of Manchester, so that she 
inherits the racing ins incts which’ she shares 
with her husband. Her eighteen-vear-old 
daughter, the Hon. Victoria Stanley, who 
will be one of the débutantes of next year, has 
all her mother’s good louks and is a clever 
and charming amateur actress. Lady Derby 
dresses extremely well and has a wonder ul 
collection ol! old lace which is used lavishly 
on all her gowas. 
The Composer of ‘“ Tiefland.” 
Fuser d’Albert, the well-known pianist, 
who has only recently come to be 
known in this country as the composer of 
Tiefland, is neither a Frenchman, as his 
name suggests, nor a German, as is generally 
thought, but a Scotsman born and bred in 
Glasgow. His father, who was a musician 
of that town, gave him the foundations of 
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PURELY PERSONAL. 


won the Mendelssohn Scholarship for com- 
position but resigned it, preferring to be a 
pianist, and as such he became famous here. 
But he soon tired of the unsympathetic 
artistic atmosphere of London twenty years 
ago, and the London fogs, and went to Ger- 
many, where he domiciled himself and mar- 
ried, and became a_ prolific composer and 
editor of classical music. He cares nothing 
for his personal appearance and was always 
the butt of the jocular descriptive reporters 
of America and of the caricaturists when he 
toured there in his younger days. He was 
described in the New York “ Musical Courier ” 
as wearing “a queer, grey, weatherworn 
shooting jacket, pantaloons a mile too short, 
a weird third-century B.c. hat, very long 
hair fixed with hair pins, and was crazy 
on the Jaeger system of woollen clothing.” 
His Tiefland has been a great success in 
Germany. 
ie i ie 
A Rash Promise. 
ord Rotherham tells a good story of one 
of his early struggles to get into Parlia- 
ment. He was standing for a county division, 
and his agent suggested that he would have 
a much better chance ol being returned if he 
resided in theconstituency. “Tell them that 
if they return me I'll come and live’ here,” 
was his reply. The agent immediately had 
posters printed setting forth this promise. 
Unfortunately they fell into the hands of 
a jocular bill-poster on the other side, who 
pasted on the wall of every available pigsty 
the announcement that “If Mr. Herbert 


fampbell Studios : . . 
/ Samuel is elected next Tuesday he will come 


the County of Northumberland Scholarship 3 . ' bree and live here.” The electors—most conside- 

a Et tl Sai Wee oF Tae The well-known singer, who is at present apppne in the alee did d i fulfil th 
and went to the BenOe of music W nich has successful American production of ‘Our Miss @ibbs” at the rately—did not condemn him to tulfil the 
now become the Royal College. Later he Knickerbocker Theatre, New York pledge. - 


his musical training, and in 1876 he gained 1 


MISS JULIA JAMES) wf// 


| 


TneWatch of 
Matchless 


Obtainable of : 
ASPREY & Co., 165, 166, 167, New Bond Street, W. 
SEARLE & Co. Ltd., 79, Lombard Street, E.C. 
WALES & McCULLOCH Lid., 56, Cheapside, and 20, Ludgate Hill, EC 
J. B. YABSLEY, 72, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 
and also of the principal Watchmakers 
of the United Kingdom. 
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The Triumph of British Art. 


—preferred 
by the world’s 
greatest artists, 
BACKHAUS, 
STRAUSS, 
KREISLER, 
&c., 
for its 
Rich, 
Mellow, and 
Sustaining 
Tone 
and 
Lasting 
Qualities. 


One Nursery Pro 


Your children won't have to be urged to brush their teeth with 
RIBBON DENTAL CREAM | 


ITS DELICIOUS CANDY FLAVOUR MAKES ITS 
CONSTANT USE A TREAT TO EVERY YOUNGSTER. 


Cleanses thoroughly and antiseptically, prevents the 
growth of decay-germs and counteracts the effect of 


injurious mouth acids. i 
J a Descriptive Art List 
Just as Colgate’s efficiency acts as a body-guard against disease, so Free on Application. 
its pleasant flavour proves that a ‘‘druggy ”’ taste is not necessary to 


efficiency. 


- ad 
CHAPPELL’S PIANO & PLAYER-PIANO GALLERIES, 
50, New Bond Street, London, W. 


Agents in all the Principal Towns of the U.K. and Colonies. 


42 inches of Cream in trial tube sent for 2d. in stamps. 
COLGATE & Co., British Depot, Dept. T1, 46, HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDON, E.C. 


Makers of the famous Cashmere Bouquet Soap. Est. 1806. 


, ORIGINATORS & SOLE MAKERS 
nie Q1[= ae 
SEMI-RIDING KNICKERS. 


Cut on the same lines as Riding Lreeches—full on the Thigh 
Been drag Nery. eonctis Knee—they will be found 
specially suitible for n) 1fin, F 

Shooting, Riding, &c. Seen ee 
MATERTALS.—Keal Harris and Lewis Tweeds, Cottage, 


\ Hunyadi 
)) Janos 


Natural Aperient Water. 
Bottled at the Springs. 


Used the World Over. 
Drink on arising a wineglassful for 


INDIGESTION and 


BILIOUSNESS 


THE MEXICAN 
HAIR RENEWER 


PREVENTS the Hair from falling off. 
RESTORES Grey or White Mair to its 
ORIGINAL COLOUR, 

18 NOT A DYE. 


Of all Chemists and Hairdressers, 
Price 33. Gd. per Large Bottle, 


+ ared by tho ANoto-Amenrtcan Dave Co,, Ltd, 
Ste Sr Farringdon Road, Londoa, B.C.” 


EVANS’ 
ANTISEPTIC THROAT 


* PASTILLES. 
Take Care of Your Throat 


xing Evans’ Antiseptic 
Throat Pastilles, which are 
prepared to a formula of the 
Liverpool Throat Hospital. 
‘They allay all inflammation 
and quickly give relief in 
Hoarsene .oss of Voice, 
‘and other affections of the 
Sold by all Chem- 

&e., at I/- & 46 

Ask for EVANS' 

and refuse imita- 

1 genuine Pastilles 

bar mark. 


7 a to cover pos! ) for sample box to 
Son SONS LESCHER & WEBB, Ltd., Liverpool, 


From a Photograph. 
Legging makers of every description. 


Mayo ind Irish Homespuns, Donegal and Kenmare Twecds, 
Shepherd's Chechs, &c., &c. 


FOR COLONIAL WLOAR.—We recommend our celebrated 


‘A riple-Yarn-Proofed Washing Garbette: guaranteed 
thoroughly thorn-resisting and waterprovfed. 


A_PERFECT FIT guaranteed by using our Simple Self- 
Measurement Form. 
100 PATTERNS POST FREE on annlication. 
Geatham, East Li 
T am very pleased with the way in which my order was 
executed. The Cubbing Coat, Semi-riding Knickers and Gaiters 
fit splendidly. kK. 1. G. (Major). 


REID BROS. 


Sporting Tailors and Breeches Makers, 


NORFOLK HOUSE, 209, Oxford St., LONDON, W. &f 


Telegrams: ** Tristan, London.” Telephone: 8306 Gerrard. 


+ GOERZ-: 
BINOCULARS . 


N E W M oO D E L S up-to-date opticians. 


ENLARGED FIELD OF VIEW. 
ENHANCED STEREOSCOPIC EFFECT. 


GREATER ILLUMINATI-N. 
Focussed with rack 
and wheel same as 

ordinary cpera 
glass. 


obtainable of all 


ees : SMALLEST SIZE. 
— Sz Booklet 36 from 

Cc. P. GOERZ 

OPTICAL WORKS, LT”. 


Kalydor 


Makes your sKin soft 
and smooth. 


You can easily have a clear, velvety, 
healthy complexion if you use 


-Rowland’s 


Kalydor 


“For Your SKin.’’ 


This world-famous preparation quickly 
removes freckles, redness, roughness, 
cutaneous erupti_ns, and other disorders 
of the skin. It protects it against the 
injurious effects of Frost, Cold Winds, 
and Hard Water, preven’s chaps and 
chilblains, and adds the charm of 
youth to the complexion, which it will 
keep in yerfect condition all the year 
round. Sold in 2/3 and 4/6 bottles 
by stores, chemists, and Rowland’s, 67, 
Hatton Garden, London. 


FOR COUGHS & COLDs. 
FOR THROAT AFFECTIONS. 
FOR BRONCHITIS, - 
FOR CATARRH. 
FOR ASTHMA. 


per box par, 


HE TALE 


Che Highway of Fashion : 


The Influence of Christmas. 

VERYONE is busily engaged making pre- 
parations for Christmas, and albeit it is 
essentially the children’s season there 
are few of the older members of the 

community who do not thoroughly appreciate 
the many attractions en évidence in the immense 
emporiums in the metropolis and elsewhere. 
They are all in gala attire, there are luxurious 
fur coats for day and evening wear, 
magnificent evening gowns as well 
as simple affairs, beautiful jewel- 
lery, fascinating underwear, to say 
nothing of the array of toys. 
Each year it is reiterated, “ Surely 
nothing new can make its début,” 
and as surely is it proved that this 
isa fallacy. Jumbo delivering six- 
penny boxes of chocolate, trum- 
peting and moving his ears in a 
most lifelike manner, greets the 
lads and lasses that congregate in 
his vicinity, and is the piéce de 
yésistance at Arcadia; dainty little 
fairies gliding about in swan boats 
are formidable rivals. They have 
wonderlul presents to distribute for 
the same sum as Jumbo. Another 
delight of the young folk is the 
Pixies’ Cave, and they are not slow 
in informing their guardians that 
at last they have seen real live 
fairies. 

bo) = 

The Syren. 
he schoolboy will revel in the 
syren whistle for his bicycle, 
its piercing shriek causing many 
to escape from its neighbourhood. 
with the utmost speed. The - ‘ 
gramophone is another attraction 
of which the schoolboy never 
grows weary, his one complaint 
being that at home he never has 
enough records. Then there are 
the enormous figures representing 
policemen, Friar Tuck, and Robin 
Hood. Strange as it may seem 
these personages appeal more to 
the susceptibilities of the modern 
young folk than Father Christmas ; 
they have pierced the mystery 
which in days gone by surrounded 
him and are unable in these en- 
lightened days to worship at his 
shrine. Chocolates in pretty boxes, 
costing from sixpence to several 
pounds, occupy a prominent posi- 
tion, as well as elaborate boxes 
containing perfume. A novelty this 
season is the handsome lacquered 
box fitted with a cake of soap, a 
bottle of scent, and a sachet, all pos- 
sessing the same elusive fragrance. 
It is the South Americans who 
spend the most on these accessories, 
never cavilling at the price. 
e te 2 
Fancy Dress in Vienna. 
Vienna is really the home of 

merriment at this season ol 

the year, and this winter is no 
exception to the rule. The Arch- 
duchess Maria Josepha has ex- 
pressed her intention of being 
present at the Home Industries 
ball, where it will be de rigueur 
for all to be clothed in products 
of the country. There ‘is a wide scope for 
introducing novel effects as the Viennese indus- 
tries are particularly artistic. Conjure up the 
beauties of Dalmatian and Bohemian lace, also 
the embroideries done in the homes of the 
peasants of Bukowina. It is safe to predict that 
this Home Industries ball will prove a fount of 
inspiration for fancy dress in this country. The 
Princess E’spérance zu Solms Braumlels is yery 
interested in a coiffure and fancy-fan ball to be 


held later in the season; the ladies will be 
attired in medieval Italian and Dutch gowns 
copied from the pictures by old masters, and in 


all instances fans will be carried. 
& % & 


London Fog. 
t is true, although all wish it were otherwise, 
that the London fog is essentially a home 
product, or at any rate the prerogative of the 


“UNDON FOG” 


A novel fancy dress made of silver, gold, or copper tissue veiled with three shades of 


grey ninon 


residents in the metropolis. As a consequence 
Miss Pleydel Young’s drawing on this page 
cannot fail to appeal to any wishing to go to a 


fancy-dress dance in a decidedly novel dress. 


It can appropriately be carried out in Silver, 
gold, or copper tissue veiled with three different 
shades of grey ninon, or should a “regular”’ 
pea-soup or London “ particular” be desired pale 
brown ninon could be substituted. The brace- 
lets and other ornaments are of smoked mother- 
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By Marjorie 
Hamilton. 


o’-pearl and black pearl pendants, the picture 
being completed by grey silk stockings and 
suede shoes. It should be noted that the 
“cloud” of ninon thrown over the head is 
attached to the bracelets and as a consequence 
does not incommode the wearer. Should pounds, 
shillings, and pence have to be considered art 
muslin could be employed instead of ninon. 
The same idea carried out in lighter shades 
would represent country mist or, 
indeed, anything with a shadowed 
elfect. 
oe ie 
Grecian Dress. 
“There is no simpler withal more 
effective fancy dress than the 
Grecian, which can be made from 
almost any soft material, the 
draperies held in position on the 
shoulders by a handsome clasp 
with a girdle at the waist. Lysis- 
trata having been  so_ recently 
produced it is superfluous for me 
to dwell on the dress of this 
character more minutely. There 
is a wonderful charm in the cos- 
tume associated with Imogen. The 
voluminous skirt of white cashmere 
or satin is decorated at the hem 
with two rows of gold braid; the 
tunic and corsage are cut in one, 
the latter guiltless of sleeve, and 
the draperies are imprisoned be- 
neath. a jewelled belt at the 
waist, while in the hair is arranged 
a jewelled fillet. 
& cd te 
Pictures by Old Masters. 
It is a far simpler matter nowa- 
days to go correctly attired to 
a fancy-dress dance than heretofore, 
for although it is frequently im- 
possible for the original dress in 
many instances to be studied, 
picture post cards can be obtained 
as well as quite inexpensive prints. 
Romney, Gainsborough, and Sir 
Joshua Reynolds's chef d’ceuvres are 
reproduced. <A strong point in 
favour of these dresses is that after 
they have been worn for fancy 
costumes they can be altered for 
dance or dinner frocks. Another 
source of inspiration where fancy 
dresses are concerned is the adver- 
tisement and other pages in the 
Christmas numbers. The Pixies’ 
Cave reminds us of all the fasci- 
nating characters in fairy lore, 
including Rip Van Winkle, Little 
Goody Two Shoes, Red Riding 
Hood, to say nothing of Mother 
Goose, the unfortunate Sister Anne 
of “Bluebeard” fame, and the 
time-honoured Cinderella and her 
proud sisters. 
it i t 
Fancy Dress for Children. 
tis ever a pleasant occupation 
to consider fancy dress for 
children, and there is no prettier 
sight than the fancyedress dance 
at the Mansion House. “ Brownie”’ 
is a costume which appeals to the 
manly little fellow of about six 
summers; it consists of brown 
tights with a tunic of the same 
shade. Peter Pan, Puck, and the 
Golliwoge are also extremely 
popular. Mothers who have several children 
ofttimes let them impersonate the children of 
Charles I., Vandyck’s picture in the National 
Gallery having rendered these costumes familiar 
to usall. Another ellective dress for a little girl 
is that worn by Miss Haverford when her portrait 
was painted by Gainsborough; it is of white 
lawn innocent of all adornment, cut low at the 
throat, over which is arranged a dark blue satin 
cloak bordered with a narrow ruche. 
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Original case 4° 


A gift that everybody needs — always 
A gift that every Woman loves - always 
The Blue & Gold labelled 497} 
is pure. Beware of Imitations! 


NST SRR, o sstcton 


Ask for Mulhen’s Rhine Violet, made from freshly gathered violets. The very 
echo of nature. 


Of all Chemists, at 3/-, 3/6, 5/6, 9/-, and 20/- per bottle. 


My Advice 


Perfection in Sanitary Towels 

is measured by comfort, convenience, 

antiseptic and absorbent qualities, 

and general excellence of manufac- 

ture—and in these essentials Hartmann’s Towels 
stand easily supreme. The unique absorbency of the 
material from which Hartmann’s Towels are made has 

led to its adoption in the leading Hospitals. 


- HARTMANN’S 


TOWELS 


These Towels are obtairtable from all Ladies’ Out- 


fitters, Stores, and Chemists. To be persuaded to 
accept any substitute is to risk discomfort and dis- 
appointment. Packets of 1 doz., 6d., 1,-, 1/4.and 
2/-. SamplePackets, containing 3 doz. 
assorted sizes, 6d. stamps, post trec. 
Manageress, HARTMANN’S DEPOT 
26, Thavies Inn, London, E.C. 


Hartmann’s Protective Apron. For use 
with Sanitary Towels. A very useful 
adjunct to every lady's toilet, 2/- 
each; post free, 2/14. 


THE. :‘TATLER 


The Latest in Compasses. 


ELIX COMPASSES 


Fitted with Fawkes’ Reversible Point. 


REVERSIBLE POINT 
Patent 


TRADE MARK. 


QUALIFICATIONS OF THE HELIX-FAWKES COMPASS.—Point always sharp 
and ready for use; easily adjusted; may be carried without danger in 
the pocket; takes with ease ANY SIZE pencil; when fixed the pencil is 
absolutely immovable; most reliable for very fine work. 


=, 
OY 


mini! 


The only Safe and Reliable School Compass. 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 33, Paternoster Row, E.C. 


The Liverpool 
Architectural Sketch-Book. 


Being the Annual of the School of Archi- 
tecture of the University of Liverpool. 
The Liverpool Architectural Sketch-Book, 
comprising some 112 illustrations, affords 
striking evidence of the forward movement 
in Architectural Education. The drawings 
are skilfully executed, and have been fully 
reproduced on heavy art paper, in a hand- 
some 4to volume. 


The first volume contains detailed drawings, fully shaded and 
rendered, of— 
Sr. GeorGe’s Hatt, Liverpoor, by Elmes & Cockerell. 
Tue Taytor Anp RAnpoLtpH Musgum, Oxrorp, by Cockerell. 
Tue Bank or ENGLAND, Mancuester, by Ccckerell. 
Tue Customs Hovusr, Dusiix, by Gandon. 
Tue Parazzo Gran Guarpia Veccuta, Verona, by Cortoni. 
Tue. Pavazzo Panvoirint, fLorENCE, after Raphael. 
Tue Campo Santo, GENOA. 
Sr. Paur’s Cuurcn, LiverpPoot. 
SearortH Hatt, Liverpoor, and other interesting Buildings. 
Sr. Mary-Le-Stranp, Lonpon, by Gibbs. 
‘The designs include a study for a monumental building by Pro- 
fessor Reilly, drawings and studies by Professor Adshead, monu- 
mental designs for a theatre, a casino, a school of architecture, a 
large ball room, public monuments, compositions in the Orders, 
and similar subjects. 
The Lever Prize Designs for laying out the central portion of Port 
Sunlight (one of which Mr. Lever has bought for {1co) are also 
included. 


Vol. 1, 1910, Price 2/6 nett, post free (inland). 


Orders should be sent to the Manager, Technical Journals, 
Ltd., Caxton House, Westminster, S.W. 
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ROUND THE FIRE—continued. 


seemed to be the number of years I had passed 
on this earth. One persisted that I must be at least 
fifty, and when the other expostulated he tried to 
convince him by saying that I !ooked fully that 


done nothing else for over an hour.) ‘‘ You seem 
to know Hoylake well. Which do you think 
is the better player—Ball or Hilton?” I replied, 
“T am afraid I am not in a position to answer 


that question.” ‘ But surely you have seen them age. The other was still very obdurate on the 
both play?” he said. ‘‘No; only one of them,” point and asked where his companion had seen 
I truthfully remarked. “I am afraid I never will me, who unblushingly remarked, “Oh, I have 


played with him more than once.’’ I had to leave 
the tube at the Circus, and on the point of leaving 
leant over to the two [riends and remarked, “ Excuse 
me interrupting you, but Hilton’s exact age is 
thirty-eight; and 1 am afraid one of you must 
be under a misapprehension as to ever playing 
with him as he has never seen you before in 
his life.” H. H. Hivton. 
& & so 
Society is vastly interested in the announcement 
of the engagement of the second of the Duke 
of Rutland’s three daughters, Lady “Letty” 
Manners, to Mr. Hugo Charteris, the eldest son of 
Lord and Lady Elcho; and not only society, but 
also all that vast multitude outside the precincts of 
Maytair who follow the doings of the great with 
unfailing interest, for the ‘‘ Manners girls” are 
very picturesque young ladies and perhaps more 
talked of, written of, and photographed than any 
other girls in society. 
te ae 
s befits the daughter of one of the leaders of 
“The Souls” Lady Letty Manners is talented 
in numerous directions. The histrionic arts seem 
to come naturally to the daughters of the Duchess 
of Rutland, and they have learned the business side 
golf and hockey. ‘There he is; he was sitting next of the theatre from their great friend and constant 
to me at dinner.” For quite a considerable period companion, Miss Viola Tree, while all three girls 


of time she refused to see the humour of the paint, sing, dance, and indeed excel in “ parlour 
situation. 2 zt e MADAME ‘AINE ACKTE @ tricks. Like her future mother-in-law, Lady 
z = = : é ae Elcho, who has so often partnered with that other 
once sat in the Piccadilly and Brompton Tube Who will appear in the part of Salome, which — artistic soul, Mr. Arthur Balfour, in a game of golf, 
il Al calf eq freehand Bip is shortly to be produced at Covent Garden. Lady Violet M - tsw: i f 7 
and heard myself somewhat freely discussed by —_ adame Ackte has already played the part on ady Violet Manners is a sportswoman of no mean 
two young players. The chief point of argument thei Continent andvinithe United(States ability and plays a splendid game of lawn tennis. 


see Hilton play.” This bothered him for a bit. 
Then it seemed to dawn upon him as he suddenly 
remarked, “Surely you are not Mr. Hilton?’ Of 
course I had to acknowledge the fact, and all he 
remarked was, “ How interesting. I must write 
and tell my wife all about this.’’ Ishould have 
liked to have seen his version of the incident. 
ut no doubt all well-known players have been 
through somewhat similar experiences. Per- 
sonally I have sat next to people at golf dinners 
who have talked to me the whole evening about the 
gamle without their gaining any knowledge of my 
identity, and they have told me a number ol 
things humorous if even only on account of their 
inaccuracy. But the most humorous was sitting 
next to a gitl who commenced the conversation 
by remarking, “I hate this everlasting game of 
golf, don’t you?” I quite agreed with her, and 
we passed through the dinner picking the game to 
pieces and lauding the game of hockey, for which 
game she was evidently an avowed enthusiast. 
I heard the sequel afterwards. She went up to her 
brother, an ardent golfer, who was trying to wean 
her from hockey, and jubilantly remarked, “I have 
met one man at least who agrees with me about 
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3 ARE THE PERFECT SCENTS OF THE FLOWERS 


The Public Want “Fazenda” 
Coffee and they shall have it 


The public are the best judges. They 


have decided in favour of ‘“‘ Fazenda” oi AND MAKE 
Pure Coffee—the Coffee with a Govern- al IDEAL XMAS PRESENTS. i 
ment guarantee. Certain retailers, how- ia 10 
ever, still sell mixtures of coffee instead of : L | LY OF V AL I E; Yy ts 
the pure article. To get pure and perfect a a 
coffee—in other words ‘ AS SUPPLIED TO H.M.? QUEEN ALEXANDRA, al 
¢ F ZEND 9 4 AND THE DELIGHTFUL NEW PERFUME i 
a Le o 
00 f aS 00 
00 \ PBN 0 
FAZENDA | pose... 4 | 
Is quite easy. your Grocer does no 03 he Zz } Qe 
stock it send us his name and address, and rs SUPREME of 
we will send you a FREE SAMPLE. 1 A Bouquet of the Sweetest Roses. ig 
“ Fazenda” is the coffee which will benefit your 5 Bs ai 
health and gratify the palate. Do not let the aI» Pan yaks a 
writing of a short note interfere with your regular a 
supply of ” Fazenda.” ZENOBIA TOILET SOAP, : 
“Fazenda” you want and must have. 3/- per box. oN 
We mean to see that you do get it. foe nee oa. 1 ip 


ZENOBIA TOILET POWDER, \ 


2/6 per box. ss oe yt m| 
[Gare box CLAS ULAEIAARCIS 53 
Sold by Leading Chemists, Perfumers, and Stores. 


ee ee Eeeeeeerem@DS@@OO>—_——  ~ 
A BIJOU SAMPLE BOX, containing Perfume, 


“ Fazenda,” 1/6 per lb. Ib. or 3lb. tins. Ground 
or Whole Berry. 


STATE OF SAN PAULO (Brazil) PURE COFFEE Co., Ltd. 
62, King William Street, London, E.C. 


DOSS SUS] S0S2s0s2es02S0s2s0s2es0 


DS0880ssS0sSsussslssessoSsouseslsess 


Soap, and Sachet of either odour sent post free 
on receipt of 4d. stamps, mentioning The Tatler. 
LP 


S0sses0Ses08 


to, W. F. CHARLES, jasonitonies, LOUGHBOROUGH. sll 
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IF YOU WANT TO KNOW THE TIME, ASK A POLICEMAN! 


BISHOP—‘‘ Excuse me, Officer, can you tell me, what is the Time ? ’” 
POLICEMAN (whose thoughts are elsewhere)—Time for Wolfe’s Schnapps, Sir!” 


Ghals the Time ? 
Jusf the righf Time for my 


Golfe’s 
_ Schnapps 


As a pick-me-up, tonic, and digestive, WOLFE’S SCHNAPPS is always 
opportune. Is the most wholesome spirit obtainable. Before meals 
it gives a zest to the appetite, and sets the digestive functions into 
healthy activity ; exercises a general but entirely beneficial effect upon 
liver and kidneys. It is superior in every way to ordinary gin. 


Try a ‘* Wolfe and Soda.” 


Agents for United Kingdom, East Indies, and Ceylon:— 
Finsbury Distillery Co., Moreland St., London, E.C. 


For Australasia: M. Moss & Co.. Syé 
e 


s iney. For Sor Africa: Rolfes, Nebel & Co., Port 
Elizabeth, and E. K. Green & Co., Cape Town. oO EB 
akes & Co., Ltd . C « 


é 
: C. F, Kellner & Co., Calcutta; 
an Q 2, For Mexico: M. Zapata, 


avana. For Ar 


Avenue, Vancouver, B.C. For the Fec é 
Iv; ar 


ay § and S srs. 
: nd for Burma, Messrs. A. Scott & Co., Rangoon. For 
I : 


A. C. Harper & Co., Kuala Lampt ‘ 
1 & Co,, Ltd., Hong Kong, Canton, Macao, Swatow and Amoy. 


China: MacEwen, Frickel & 
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A Melodrama with Ideas. 
HERE 
Hall Caine kind of drama in Mr. 


Laurence Irving’s new play, The 
Unwritten Law, founded upon 
Dostoielfski’s celebrated Russian novel, 


‘Crime and Punishment.” ‘There is the 
same tendency on the part of the principal 
characters to hurl their philosophy of life 
at each other in speeches more suitable to 
a tub at the Marble Arch than the boards 
of an average theatre. There is the same 
irritating manner of dragging in unenter- 
taining comic relief in “the middle of 
serious, not to say tragical, moments in 
order apparently to satisfy the English 
audience that the theatre is really and 
truly a place of innocent entertainment. 
There is also the same inclination to recite 
lengthy prayers to the Deity in 
full view of the spectators, and 
the same pathetic belief that 
spiritual reformation is merely 
the work of a few devotional 
moments, limelight, and a 
young lady on the stage in the 
attitude of prayer. 


A Grim, Powerful Play. 

A part from this, however, The 
4 Unwritten Law is a good 
melodrama, and a: melodrama, 
moreover, that contains many 
striking and original ideas. The 
motive of the crime whereby the 
Russian student, Raskolnikoff, 
kills the proprietor of the tene- 
ments where he lives because 
this same proprietor is about to 
turn into the street a periniless 
young woman. unless she will 
give way to his advances strikes 
us as being hardly sulficiently 
powerful to actas an incentive to 
crime. It was not even a ques- 
tion of love between the young 
man and the persecuted girl. 
Until a few minutes before the 
murder was committed they had 
barely seen each other. Still, 
granting that a young man who 
had written a magazine article 
entitled ‘“‘Murder No Crime” 
(although I must confess his 
arguments in defence of his 
thesis struck me as being singu- 
larly weak and silly) considers 
that the first step in that direc- 
tion is to take the life of 
common and vulgar seducer, the 
rest is easy. But there is another 
difficulty, and that is why, when 
the murder was committed, 
apparently little or nothing was 
done to cover up the crime. The 
murderer, who was in a state 
bordering on insanity, should 
have been apprehended by the police long 
before he was. Moreover, his actions alter 
the crime were so suspicious that he prac- 
tically asked to be taken prisoner. The 
extreme hilarity of the Raskolnikoff family 
whenever their brother's crime was not 
the subject of debate was also a curious 
characteristic; but we will let that pass. 

& & & 
Fine Acting. 

Ithough there are many moments when 
the “psychology of the play is singu- 
larly unconvincing it still remains a piece 
which everybody interested in the drama 
should go at once and see. Mr. Laurence 
Irving as Raskolnikoff has some magni- 
ficent moments, notably his mental agony 
after the crime has been committed and 


4 


is more than a little of the’ 


A charming Yorkshire girl who is at present touring wit 
Edwardes's ‘‘Merry Widow” company.. Miss Grey, although a Comparatively 
new recruit to the stage, has already proved that she is possessed of more 


the scene whien the 


his torture during 
examining magistrate reconstructs the 
story of the crime in order to make him 
confess. The one weakness in his admirable 
representation was a tendency to appear 
to frighten the audience rather than to 
show them his own inward terror. Miss 
Mabel Hacktiey was singularly gentle and 
subdued in the réle of the persecuted girl 
but acted with great feeling, while. a 
brilliant character sketch of the police 
inspector came from Mr. Dalziel Heron as 
the examining magistrate. 
% = ca 


A Carton Joke. 
hen the actors and actresses of the St. 
James’s Theatre company, apart 
Alexander and Miss Compton, 
delightful 


from Mr. 
have seen Mr. R. C. Carton’s 


MISS BETTY GREY 


than ordinary histrionic powers 


‘joke, Eccentric Lord Comberdene, the piece 


will develop into a huge success. At 
present, or rather on the first night, they 
played the extravaganza as if ‘it was a 
drawing-room comedy or a slice of con- 
ventional everyday life: Asa matter of 
fact it is one huge joke—a joke, alas, 
which few of the company appeared to 
see, and not many of the audience. If 
you have ever read those wonderful 
novelettes in which figure grand duchesses, 
Nihilists, aristocratic thieves, persecuted 
ladies of title, and the inevitable British 
bluejackets to rush on in the last chapter 
and save the heroine just when she had 
got into such a position of difficulty that 
even the ingenious author could not 
extricate her, you have Eccentric Lord 


XKX 


¢ : Lg rfieyetle 


Mr. George 


Comberdene to the letter. But above and 
beyond all this wild improbability you 
have that wit and humour with which 
Mr. Carton enlivens so many otherwise 
commonplace comedies., In Eccentric 
Lord Comberdene he is at his best. Even 
an audience which on the first night did 
not realise what the author was driving at, 
although the sub-title of his piece was 
“A Novelette in Three Chapters,” roared 
over the many funny lines and situations 
with which the piece abounds. When the 
extravaganza is played about twice as fast 
and with that touch of exaggeration 
which such a piece demands Mr. *Carton’s 

amusing farce will meet with great success, 
as it thoroughly deserves to. The per- 
formance of Mr. George Alexander and 
Miss Compton is alone worth a visit. 


co = 


A Really Good Show. 


ast week I visited the Hippo- 
drome and found there— 
as usual—one of the most varied 


and most entertaining pro- 
grammes in London. There 
was not a turn that was not 
good, while there were many 


which by themselves well re- 
paid a visit to the theatre. 
First and foremost, of course, 
there was Miss Ellaline Terriss, 
who now that she no longer 
appears in that piece of childish 
futility, Blue Bell, gives a really 
bewitching performance in a 
revised version of You and [ 
entitled The Pink of Perfection. 
There is also a Danish singer, 


Ayoe, in the genre of Yvette 
Guilbert, and who can _ well 
bear comparison with her 
famous French rival. Her 


singing of two English ditties 
and an old Danish love song 
were quite exceptionally vivid 
aud clever. “The Dhree 
Maidens from Sais, who dance 
with apparently nothing on 
against an illuminated back- 
ground, and so become mercly 
silhouettes, were charming for 
a few minutes and very tedious 
immediately afterwards. But 
Simone de Beryl is a pretty 
- young lady, and when reclining 


under a real fountain in a 
costume which suggests that 
nothing gives. one cold so 


quickly as wet garments looks 
perfectly bewitching, Then 
there is that clever singer at 
the piano, Miss Josephine la 
Barte,and one of the cleverest 
and most amusing trick cyclists, 
the Three Merrills, that [ have 
ever seen, besides many more turns almost 
equally if not quite as attractive. 
% * ch 

At Last. 

t last we are to hear Salome. ‘The 

censor has passed Richard Strauss’s 

wonderful opera, and his decision is yet 
another indication of the fact that in a 
few hundred years the great British 
public will be permitted to live and think 
for themselves without the shade of their 
puritanical grandmother casting a No- 
vember fog over the gaiety and interest of 
their lives. I heard Salome when it. was 
produced at Brussels some years ago, and 
I can recommend it as being one of the 
most extraordinary tours de force that l 
have ever seen. 
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SOME MEN WITH VERY 
STIFF BEARDS 


CAN'T SHAVE 


WITH A SAFETY RAZOR. 


YET—They don’t like the annoyance, trouble 
and expense of daily stropping an ordinary 
_razor and periodically sending it to be set. 
Hitherto this has been unavoidable. Now, for 
the first time, an ordinary razor has been in- 
vented, which dispenses with all this. The 
new Y.S.C. Non-Safety (made on the same 
principle as the well-known Y.S.C. Safety) re- 
quires no stropping or setting. It is fitted with 
cheap thin double-edged blades which are 
thrown away when done with... Each blade 
has the life of nearly four ordinary razor-edges 
and will last for weeks. If you want to 
make it last longer you can strop it like an 
ordinary razor on a strap strop. It requires 
NO: -TAKING APART: AFTER “USE, 


1911 EDITION READY SHORTLY. 


Indispensable in view of the recent 
Accession and coming Coronation. 


The Standard Peerage Volume 
published in Three Centuries. 


DEBRETT 


PEERAGE (with Index to Courtesy Titles), 
BARONETAGE once, 
KNIGHTAGE, 
ao COMPANIONAGE : 


ALSO AN APPENDIX OF ROYAL WARRANT HOLDERS. 


2,480 pp. 


Containing all new 
honours conferred. 


Illustrated with 
Armorial Bearings. 


Clear, Accurate, and Easy of Reference. 
All Alphabetically Arranged. Enlarged to Royal 8vo. 


A very mine of information (including Addresses) regarding all living 
‘Titled Pergons, and the members of the Collateral Branches of all Peers 
S} 


and Baronets; also regarding Bishops, Privy Councillors, Knights and 
c f i? > > = - 
Companions of the various Orders, Precedency, Coronation Ceremony, 
Formal Modes of Address, &c. &c. 
Cloth gilt (Royal dition), Sis. 6d. net; or in 2 Vols. 16s. 6d. net 
5 A 


Limp morocco (Special Thin Paper Edition), half weight and 
thickness of Royal Edition, 50s. net. 


each, 


London: DEAN & SON, Ltd., 160a, Fleet Street. 


PIR AE On bd Poh e EN SESE a RIES Pe oe A ETT PAN) a oe eR em ae, Soo ee 


SB TAME Bike 


WRITE FOR BOOKLET OF 


SAFETY AND NON-SAFETY RAZORS. 
MENTIONING “THE TATLER.” 


Style D: 


In Pull-off Case, nickel-plated, steel and black handle with 6 blades. 


15/= 
Style E: 


Silver-plated & White Handle in leather velvet-lined case, with 8 Blades. 


25/= 


Extra blades, per packet of seven, 


3/- 


YORKSHIRE STEEL CO., LTD., 
30a, Holborn, London, E.G. 


CHOICE RUSSIAN 


CAVIARE 


3/-. 5/-. 7/6. and 10/6 per jar. 
LVEPIOURSRE-D> EWE. WEEKLY: 
Large grey grain of the most deli- L | 


cate flavour, as supplied to the ip | 
Nobility, Leading Clubs, and Hotels. ' ic 


Of high-class Grocers and Stores or postage paid from— 


R.T. Kay, Caviare Importer, HULL. | 


FRANK 


COOPER’S 


“OXFORD” 


MARMALADE 


(As supplied to Royalty, Houses of Parliament, Officers’ Messes, &c. ) 


Perfectly Pure. 
THE CHEAPEST. 


on receipt of three stamps for postage 
from FRANK COOPER, OXFORD. 


Delightful in Flavour. 


THE BEST is 


SAMPLE JAR FREE 


FRANK COOPER’S FRUIT SALAD. 
DELICIOUS AND DELIGHTFUL IN FLAVOUR. 
A GREAT BOON “AND SAVING. TO FAMILIES. 

Can also be used as a foundation for salads with any fruits in season 


OF ALL HIGH-CLASS STORES AND GROCERS. 
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NOTES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


* HE Empire Gazette and Magazine” for 
the present month maintains the high 


degree of interest which always charac- 


terises this timely monthly. Its con- 
tents are of a most diverse and interesting 
character, and indeed the policy of “The 
Empire Gazette” is to include everything 
directly appealing to every citizen of the 
Empire. In this month’s issue Miss Lily Brayton, 


who with her husband, Mr. Oscar Asche, has 
just returned to England after a lengthly tour in 
Australia, pays a remarkable tribute to the 
women of Australia. She declares that they are 
the loveliest in the world and have reduced 
entertaining to a fine art. She says, too, that 
the Australian girl leads a freer and more 
pe eae ok life than her English sister. 
ce 

Another feat iture of more than arcing interest 

is the remarkable article from the pen of 
that famous journalist, Mr. W. T. Stead. It is 
practically a confession of faith in the British 
Empire and should put heart into the direst 
pessimist. No one can accuse Mr. Stead of 
jingoism, and so it is good to know that his 
mature judgment declares that far from being on 
its last legs the Empire is as yet in its infancy. 
“The Empire Gazette,’ it may be noted, is 
published by F. Palmer, Red Lion Court, E.C. 


Price 6d. 

As was announced recently Fishguard has 
+ made its début as an outward port as the 
result of the proprietors of the ‘“‘ Blue Funnel ” 
line having inaugurated a new service to South 
Africa and the Antipodes. The vessels com- 
menced calling at the port of Fishguard on the 


1gth inst. after sailing from Glasgow. 

The State ips cigarettes ‘maniubaeriren 
by the Ardath Tobacco Company have 

very justly earneda high reputation among the 


devotees of my Lady Nicotine who are also con- 
noisseurs of high-class cigarettes. The State 
Express No, 555 is one of the few brands held 
in high esteem by the cigarette-smoker whose 
taste is cultured and exacting. The cigarettes 
are put up in twenty-fives, fifties, and hundreds, 


A LOVELY DIAMOND PENDANT 


At the Parisian’ Diamond Company’s—85, New Bond 
Street, W.; 143, Regent Street, W.; 37, 38, and 43, 
Burlington Arcade, W. 


and in neat cabinets which contain a picked 
assortment of this firm’s specialities. 


[2 these enlightened days the success of an 

article depends on the actual performance 
of what is claimed for it. The Veritas Light 
Company by means of a series of cleverly- 


designed posters has impressed on the public 
that the features of its mantle are strength 
and durability. With the advent of inverted 
gas-lighting the point of strength is of necessity 
a vital one; the result in this instance is 
achieved by the special solution used for im- 
pregnating the fabric. Alter the first lighting 
the mantle is rendered so strong that it can be 
handled with only ordinary care without fear of 
damaging the fabric. 
“Lhe strenuous life led by. the majority to- 
day is responsible for fatigued nerves and 
troublesome headaches. 
refreshing qualities of the famous 


The invigorating and 
Crown 
Lavender Salts render. them invaluable for 
relieving lassitude and headache, and they are 
quite inexpensive and convenient to carry. It 
is necessary to be careful even in the selection of 
smelling salts, for inferior salts may contain 
ingredients which are injurious to the system. 
No unpleasant after effects need be feared, how- 
ever, with the Crown Lavender Salts, which 
have been popular for three decades, and it 
must be remembered they-are put up in bottles 
with a crown-shaped stopper. 
& ® & 
he well-known firm of Samuel Bros. of 
Ludgate Hill was responsible for the 
handsome liveries for the Lord Mayor, Alderman 
Sir Vezey Strong. The state coats for the 
alderman’s servants are of rich black silk 
velvet, the front, sleeves, and back being em- 
broidered in gold with the floral emblem of the 
union—the rose, shamrock, and thistle. The 
semi-state liveries are of black cloth tastefully 
trimmed. The liveries evince great skill and taste, 
and the firm is to be congratulated upon the suc- 
cess it has achieved. It may be mentioned that it 
has also supplied the liveries for the present senior 
sheriff, Mr. Alderman Johnston, and his under- 
sheriff, Mr. Rupert Smyth. 


SHOOLBRED'’S 


Makers of Supremely Comfortable 


PHOLSTERED F URNITURE. 


A luxuriously upholstered Lounge Chair, covered 


with a handsome Tapestry, it has £8 10 O LONDON, W. 


loose “‘ Down” cushions 


There are hundreds of Easy 
Chairs in Stock, a_ great 
number quite inexpensive, 
but all yielding the fullest 
measure of extreme comfort. 


The full List of 
Furniture con- 
taining nearly 


600 pages and 
2,000 illustra- 
tions sent on 
request ; it isa 
valuable guide 
to tasteful Fur- 
nishing at 
moderate cost. 


TOTTENHAM 
COURT 
ROAD, 


good Tapestry - 
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An extra large Lounge Easy Chair, “ 
stuffed cushion Back, uae 


” 


Down 


£7 0 O 
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The “Lavenham” Drawing Room Suite. - 


SS SEI —<—< SINT I 


Ned “c 9° . _ 

& The “Lavenham”? is a high-grade \_ 
Drawing Room Suite of Seven Pieces. oe 
£ ] ] ] ] DEFERRED PAYMENT — |” 

S. DISCOUNT FOR CASH, 
Carriage Paid in the United Kingdom. 
Colonial and Foreign Orders receive Special 
Attention, 
Be-cription—The fram-s are carved and polished to 
match Chippendale Finish or Dark Mahogany. All 
pieces have Cabriole legs—the Settee and the Easy 
Chair being mounted on Castors, The interior uphols- 
tery is of the soundest—coppered steel springs to all 
seats, English lace web foundations, all eyes well- 
stitched, and only purified woollen flocks used.. The 
coverings can be had to Customer’s own selection of 
colors, and either Silken or Art ‘l'apestry, Genese or 
Figured Velvet. Thus the Suite can be had in styles 
to match any room, and_being of the finest workman- 
ship, comfort and wear is guaranteed. Extra small 
chairs can be had at One Guinca each, 
FREE Every description of Furniture—for Cottage or 


Mansion—is shown in: our Catalogue, Iilus- 


trations are from actual photographs, with correct dimensions 
and full particulars. 
It also contains many valuable suggestions on house fur- 
nishing' with prices and estimates. Sent post free. 
costs nothing and saves pounds, 


GLOB FURNISHING GO. 


J. R. Grant, Proprietor 

LIVERPOOL, pt él BELFAST, 
Pembroke Place. ~°P'°' 38-40, High St 
All our Furniture has the guarantee that if not 
entirely satisfactory, money will be refunded infull / 


DOWN > 


ensures immediate delivery at your door of any 


BRINSMEAD 
PIANO 


you may select, the remaining payments being arranged in either 
quarterly or monthly instalments over a pericd of |, 2, or 3 years. 
UNDER THE RRINSMEAD INSTALMENT SYSTEM 

NO INTERES’ IS ADDED TO THE CATALOGUE 

PRICES. SPECIAL DISCOUNTS ARE ALLOWED 

UNDER THE TWO AND ONE YEAR SYSTEM. 

PIANOS THUS PURCHASED CAN BE RETURNED 

OR EXCHANGED WITHOUT EXTRA CHARGE, 


HIRE PURCHASERS SECURE THE FULL BENEFITS 
OF :— 
THE BRINSMEAD INSURANCE SCHEME, 


THE BRINSMEAD EXCHANGE SYSTEM, 
THE BRINSMEAD UPKEEP SYSTEM, 


WHICH ARE CAREFULLY DEVISED IN THE PUR- 
CHASER’S INTERESTS. TO MEET ANY UNEXPECTED 
EMERGENCIES THAT OUR EXPERIENCE TEACHES 
US MAY ARISE UNDER THE HIRE PURCHASE 
SYSTEM. 
Write for full particula’s, sent post free on application, together with the 
Brinsmead Illustrated 1911. Art Catalcgue. 


GIVEN ORDINARY: CARE, A BRINSMEAD 
PIANO IS GOOD for a lifetime. 


CALL, IF YOU WILL, AT 18-22, WIGMORE STREET, AND 
SEE THE LATEST MODELS AND HEAR THEM PLAYED 
WHILE EVERY ATTENTION WILL BE PAID TO YOU, 
YOU WILL NOT BE IMPORTUNED TO BUY. 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS, Litd., 
18-22, Wigmore Street, London, W. 


Ordinary Pen & Ink. : 


A CERES WRITING COPIER 


(PATENTED) 


Is the very thing to give your friends 


PRACTICAL—NOVEL— USEFUL 
THE ONLY COPIER 


’ with which you can take a copy of a written letter as 
you write it! No sign of your Letter having been copied. 


CERES stands for the most effective Office Requisites. 


Write immediately for full particulars with specimen of work, also Catalogue 
of the Vertical System of keeping Letters and Papers, which has displaced all 
other plans and was originally patented by the same Inventor, Mr. Vernon. 


CERES LIMITED, 12d, John St., Adelphi, W.C. 


Reproductions of 
Leading Pictures 
from the Royal 
Academy, 1909-10. 


Print-d in Sepia Carbon, 12 by 10, 
15 by 12, and 24 by 18 in. 
Published Prices, 3/-, 6/-, 12]+ 
per copy respectively. 
Complete List of Subjects from the 
Printers and Publishers— 
EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Ld., 
“BP” Dept., 

East Harding Street, E.c, THE WITCH. C. H. Desmond. 
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HOPELESS, HELPLESS, AND HOMELESS 
We ask Your Help, Readers, for this Human Wreckage. 


fee teel eee 


horror to existence. The pictures are actual photographs taken on t 

lighted luxury of supper at the Savoy or the Carlton, when t 

state and the ever-present pangs of hunger and awful cold. 

up the distressing lives of these broken fragments of human weer and | am sure that this little reminder wil induce you to send something, however 

small, to the splendid institutions which are doing their utmost @ grapple with an impossible and overpowering situation. Any postal orders or cheques 
we receive will be forwarded to the Church Army and the Salvation Army for this purpose 


Printed by Eyre & SportiswoopE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHere & TatLer, Ltp., Great 
New Street, London, E.C.—November 30, 191°. Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 
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"TESTIMONY FROM THE CHAIR 
‘Ihave great pleasure in. 
supporting ADAMSS POLISH, 
Ithas brightened up my 
career. © 


NG 
se 
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INSIST ON HAVING 


LONDON to KHARTOUM in 8 Days. 


Dining, Sleeping and Boudoir Cars on all Tourist Trains. 


OWI -raracoy FAD A AR 
mark § PO BRUET ap 


tee Bh 


Look for the Trade Mark 


S.FOX&C2.imireD) = (PARAGON See) 


NONE ARE “JUST AS GOOD,” 


THEREFORE REFUSE SUBSTITUTES. 


it 


Every week during Winter Season, connecting with the 


NEW EXPRESS SUDAN GOVERNMENT STEAMERS, 
the Nile Steamship Services and the Egyptian State Railways. 


If so, send particulars and 


some REC 
COMBINGS t > RLEY PARI 


J) FoR THE TEETH& BREATH f 


Renders the Teeth PEARLY WHITE. 
Delicious to the Taste. 


f) Of all Chemists and Pertumers throughout the 
world, ZS. Gd. per Bottle. 


117, St. Geo ad, Li on, S.W. He 
will not only tellt you the nature of YOUR 
PARTICULAR TROUBLE, and the correct 
treatment, but if 6d, is enclosed to cover postage 
and packing he will forward, for FREE TRIAL, 
the remedy indicated. 


Particularly in the Winter season the climate is delightful, dry and warm without 
oppressiveness. The country is free from mosquitoes and other insect pests so 
prevalent in most Winter resorts. At night the splendour of the southern moon 
rivals the brilliancy of the sun by day. 


Illustrated Handbook and Particulars sent, post free, on application to :— 
THOMAS COOK & SON, London, Paris, and Cairo; 
HAMBURG & ANGLO-AMERICAN NILE STEAMSHIP CO., London, Paris, and Cairo; 
KHEDIVIAL MAIL STEAMSHIP CO., London, Alexandria, and Suez; 


or to any of the leading European and United States Tourist Agencies. 


RILINE TOOTH | n O 
Put up in Glass Jars, price 1s: 


Prepared only by THE ANGLO-AMERICAY DRUGCa, 
Ltd., 33, Farringdon Road, Londor, E.C. 


Look for this Trade 
Mark, It appears in 
red on every Bottle of 
genuine 3 in One Oil. 
}2 Ifyoudon’t get 3 in One 
» you don't get the First, 
the Best and the only 
oil for Lubricating, 
Cleaning and Polishing 


A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit 
Lozenge, most agreeable to take 
FOR 


. ‘Trial Bottle sent. FREE with 
4 Booklet. 

iN 3 INONE OIL CO. (Dept D). 
124, Holborn, London, E.C. 


Heemorrhoids, Bile, 


Headache, Loss of Appetite, DE IPPUACE Motor Cars, Carriages, 
Gastric & Intestinal Troubles. Lahti belated trade Guns, Furniture, 
OR ANY ARTICLE REQUIRED, on the three years’ system 


of payment by instalments; or for cash at liberal discounts. 
WRITE OR 
LDMV AND NAVV 1 
ANU AND NE 
Established 1883.4 Q | 
Capital £50,000 4 Oy ‘ a ivy Te Gerrard, 
Directors: Col. C. E. MACDONALD, Chatrman; Mr, F. CHRISTOPHER: Captain 
A. J. BURNETT. Colonel H. GODFREY MORGAN, C.B., D.5.0,, Managing Director. 


cL 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE ROA 
(Corner of Castle Street), LONDON, S.E. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 2/6 A BOX. 


TRA No. 


fibre Guips 


Regd. Trade Mark No. 304004. 


Circumstances alter cases, 
Hinde’s Wavers alter faces. 


> THE 
STARS 
TELL 


you. 


4,000 TESTIMONIALS. 
I willsend a TEST HOROSCOPE 
comprising seven pages and cover 
on receipt of 1/- P.O.,and 1d. 


Powers—6, 8, 10, or 12 times, ial Sarge ete am oalyae Ps 


BOSTON t Send for Ross’ 1910 List. ‘ ng a Pee ih Ege SEWN 
GARTER CoN i ee eg rena oer mete eee SRW) A aelpni, London, W.0. 

9 ROSS’ OPERA GLASSES = = 
LOOK . i ¢ from £2 2s. 


PATENT 50 : | ©) Celebrated TELESCOPES, 
Burron ‘Gig Be 1) PHOTOGRAPHIC Lenses, 


CAMERAS and OUTFITS. 


Illustrated Catalogues free by post. 


ALWAYS USEFUL, 


Instant relief _in Asthma 
Bronchitis, _ Croup, and 


Whooping Cough by’ th 
of. POTTER'S. ASTHMA 


CURE, in 1/- Tins. Sold 
coTTO e t 4 ) Beverywhere. For FREE 
SILK (Plain Cc). 4 Fake ye SAMPLE send_post_card 
: Ma a oes R .& T’T'Ty 8 £1 nl 7] : 4 ; RAI K v to POTTER& CLARKE, 

~~" fa "9 Cw © wiree ™® Artillery Lane, London, E. 
Mention this Paper. 


31, COCKSPUR STREET, LONDON, S.W. Optical Works, Clapham Common. 


WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., to the legal personal 
: i representative ° the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the United Kingdom to any Railway Company's 
passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season-ticket holder, or trader's ticket holder, 

erorided that she arore UB CreAKIne is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz.:— 

@) That death result within one month after the accident, (4) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or encil, in thes ided | acci (c at i P accide 
sive: eC ati its Princi a atls sett mad As a - 2s d underneath, bef the accident, (c) that notice ofthe accident be 
given rote C ye He its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its urrence, (@) that medical earancates and other inform: fombeifumished “by the person claiming upon roquest for the same by the 
‘orporation, tnd (e) that this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is,limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for each holder, and holds good tor the current week of issue only. 

This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subje iti ty SAN : ‘ i y 3 
: c if l s ject to, the conditions of the ‘Ocean AccIDENT AND GUARANTEE 1Y¥ ep, A 390,"" Risks ae Bi . when the 

are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. 2 Se Recent a el a ar cies : ad 


The possessionof this Coupon-Insurance-Ticketis admitted tobe the payment of apremium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Actcan be seen at the Principal Officeof the Corporation. 


Week of issue, from November 30, 1910. Signature 
Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance either direct to the Publisher. or to a_Newsagent, are not required to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 


eon teh pe held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each period 
subscription. This can be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps, for registration, to 
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NOW ON SALE. 


Pears’ Annual ™ 


contains 


FIVE SPLENDID TALES BY FAMOUS AUTHORS 


Illustrated with NINETEEN PICTURES IN TINTS BY FAMOUS ARTISTS 


Tue OLp Enctish Huntine Sone, ‘JOHN PEEL” 
FOUR COLOURED PAGES icsimites of the Original Drawings 


depicting Four Scenes in the Song. 


Of Booksellers wa a aS Of Newsagents 
everywhere a a . ; a 4 : everywhere 
in the World RG = i in the World 


Complete with ir en Complete with 
THREE =f | or THREE 
PRESENTATION =". yh a PRESENTATION 
PLATES (ee ee PLATES 


els above is a Facsimile in Miniature of the Cover.) 


With the Annual are 


THREE BEAUTIFUL PRESENTATION PLATES 


printed in Thirteen Colours 


SIXPENCE COMPLETE 


Messrs. PEARS make bold to state, as they believe with absolute truth, that the above is 
THE MOST WONDERFUL SIXPENNYWORTH EVER PUBLISHED 


Printed by Evre & SpotTiswoopE, Ltp., His Majesty's Niele . at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by Tue Spuere & TaTLER, Ltp., Great New Street, 
London, E.C.—No mabe op 30, 1910, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903 


